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POR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post. 
BY MARGARET HARP. 


Spring has come and spring is going, 
Buds are swelling, grapes are growing— 
Skies are bright with sunbeams glancing, 
ky are Satine’ waters woh? 

Winds are ing, shaking, 
Insects all to life am emai 

Birds are singing, bees are humming, 
Spring is here, and summer's coming. 


Lambs are frisking, cattle feeding, 
Ponies p round unheeding ; 
Hunters from camp-fires straying, 
Children going out a- i 

Farmers p hing—by which token 
Winter's icy chain is broken; 

Earth is bright and skies are glowing, 
Spring has come and spring is going. 





CUT ADRIFT :* 
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The Tide of Fate. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY AMANDA M. DOUGLAS, 
AvuTuorn or ‘ Sypnre Apriance,” &o. 


CHAPTER XXvV. 
A DAY OF REST. 


Mrs. Walsingham soon understood that 
her legal affairs were very easy of adjust- 
ment. Indeed, now that matters had reached 
a crisis, Mr. Colby found himself quite the 
hero of the paesing hour. Friends poured 
in upon him with condolence, aud though 
there could not replace the lost money, still 
they were pleasant to receive. 

When the necessary legal formalities were 
gone through with, the original sum was 
found largely increased. Mr. Walsingham 
had allowed his trustee a liberal salary for 
the supervision of the property, and by dint 
of that, with a fortunate speculation or two, 
Mr. Colby handed over the amount with 
clean hands, But he was penniless. 

‘“*] think we ought to do something for 
him, mamma,” Dora said kindly. ‘‘ Seventy- 
five thousand dollars seems a large sum for 
me to have, and then the twelve thousand 
besides. Why, I feel as rich as a queen.” 

‘It does come hard upon the rman, 
and yet it was never his, Dora. It was the 
mereat honesty to be true to his trnst, but 
his family are said to be very interesting. 
One daughter is soon to be married.” 

** Tell me about her, mamma.” 

Dora was lying on the sofa, and ne 
her face was bright, it still wore a peculiar 
delicacy and languor. 

Mrs. Walsingham repeated the little ro- 
mance of Isabel and her lover, ‘‘ They are 
to be married very quietly and go to Europe. 
Stacy is quite enthusiastic about her, for 
when she first heard of the loss she — 
to ay up her marriage and devote her time 
to her younger brothers and sisters.” 


‘“*That was very noble.” Dora’s eyes | 


kindled. 

** 1 am glad her lover would not listen to 
it. You wouldn't believe. my dear, what a 
delight I take in love affairs, but I always 
want them to end like astory. There are 
trials enongh afterward.” 

Dora tlushed. ‘Tell mo of the others,” 
she said. 


‘“‘There’s another daughter, Lenore, al- | 


most grown, and two boys, then a charming 
little sprite, Nelly by name. Mrs. Colby is 
very lady-like and refined, perhaps a trifle 
haughty.” 

Mrs, Walsingham had been winning golden 
opinions on every hand. She wae so win- 
some and gracious, and her vivacious man- 
ner corresponded so exactly with the fair, 
eager face, that would have a long holiday 
before growing old. Among the chances 
and changes the remembrance of her early 
married life had been entirely forgetten, 
and most of that abroad was locked securely 
in her own and her son's heart, who reve- 
renced her for the hard struggle they did 
not care to have the world know. For it 
was over now, and they had chanced upon 
gala days. 

She had takena «mall, tastefully furnished 
house, and when the three had once settled 
there, you would have thought it an affair 
of years rather than daya. Everything was 
so cosy and charming. The old French do- 
mestic fell into her groove as if she had 
been born there, but only tender mother 
fingers were allowed to minister to Dora. 

She and Stacy were longer in becoming 
friends. Having grown up in seclusion, it 
was difficult for her to realize the possession 
of a brother, but his devotion to their mother 
would have won ber heart, if be had failed 
to find a path te it. 

And now Dora wes casting about in her 
mind to discever some plan whereby she 
might benefit these children whom it seemed 
they had unwittingly wronged. 

‘** Mamma,” she said presently, ‘‘ I’ve just 
thought of a pleasant surprise for these two 
girls, Lenore and Nelly. Their father will 
be poor now, and they will miss many luxu- 
ries, besides giving up their elegant house. 


(*Eutered according to Act of Congress, in the year 
1804, by H. Peterson & Co., in the Clerk's Office of 
the ict Court of the United States, in and for 
the Eastern District of Penneyivania | 








And so I mean to bestow upon them a small 
pertion out of my abundance.” 

Dora!” 

“Yes, Five thousand will not be much 
to be sure, but I hardly think that I spent 
the interest of that yearly when! lived with 
| unele Gilbert. It may serve to dreas them, 
| and give them a wedding outfit if they too 
| should have a fond young lover.” 
| But ten thousand, Dora?” 
| §*Well, I have twelve thousand that would 
| not have come to me if I had not been con- 
| sidered Gilbert Verner’s niece, I have a 
feeling that I shall be happier when that is 
spent,” 

**And you may some day be called to an 
account for spending it."’ 

**No, mamma.” 

There was a perceptible sadness in Dora's 
tone. 

** But, my dear child, I do dream of seeing 
you happy some day.” 

“With you only,” and Dorn leaned her 
face upon Ser hand. ‘It was hard for me 
to give up all hope, but I learned to trust 
God at last.” 

** Then your Mr. Tremaine is a hard, cruel 
man, Dora, and that ie what your good friend 
Catherine declares him to be. I believe any 
tender, generous person would forgive." 

**] bave never asked him, mamma, please 
don’t forget that. I wish now that I had 
gone on that first fateful day and told him 
the whole truth. But I seemed so afraid of 
Jasper Cameron. And being deceived is the 
one thing that he cannot bear. I fecl that 
he was hard, too, but | know what a great 

rovocation he had. And then—I! had never 

oved him half enough before. A dark 
| phantom always stood between me and per- 
fect trust. Now ho is gone.” 

* Foolish child! He will return 

“Not to me, mamma dearest,” with a 
tender little sigh. ‘If he knew all, even 
the angry and unjust version Jasper Cameron 
might have given, and did not come, every 
hope is gone. And then I hate the public 
scandal of a divorce, where every act of your 
life is dragged to light. I have acoepted 
my fate." 

But Mrs. Walsingham was far from being 
satisied, In their arguments Dora always 
overruled her in that sweet, submissive way, 
| #0 hard to controvert. 
| A few hours later Stacy sat beside her, 
| while their mother was busy with some 
| housekeeping details. He had been amusing 
| her with telling of their odd German home 
| while he was studyinz, his mother being the 

presiding genias, and the bite of dainty 
| economy she used to practice. 
‘Dear mamma! Stacy, I've had a gene- 
| rous fit to-day.” 
| He laughed and looked at her with in- 
| quiring eyes. 
| ‘“*My fortune seems so large. And by the 
| terms of the will, you know mamma was 
not considered an heir. 1 was thinking if 
| we each gave her one-third of ours-—"’ 

** Dora, mine is all at ber disposal.” 

* But that is not quite what I mean. I 
|} want this sum, fifty thousand dollars, to 
| be settled upon her, so she will fecl free 
| to Ido as she likes with it. We shall have 
| sufficient left, and we are of age—our own 
masters.” 

‘* My dear Dora, I would do more than that 
jto please you. And perhaps it would be 
| more pleasant for her to bave a separate 

rtion, though we have had one purse so 
that the idea appears odd to me. Iam 

not going to sink down into selfish ease, 
Dora, 1 have youth, health and ambition, 
and I owe it to her that | have no vicious 
|nor indolent habits. She guarded all my 
years so carefully.” 

Dora felt like crying. Why was she shut 

out of that life? Why did she not havea 
| mother’s love? Always adrift on the sea of 


















She was impatient to have tho division 
made, and Mr. Eastman arranged it fer 
them, as also Dora's smaller matter which 
had given her so much pleasure. 

‘*My generous child!* Mre, Walsingham 
exclaimed, much moved, “I shall protest 
against this hasty disposition of your fortune. 
You will soon be reduced to poverty if these 
freaks are ordinary indulgences.” 

‘I mean to stop now, mamma, or go 
into some of those extraordinary specula- 
tions that Mr. Eastman mentioned ;" and 
Dora laughed gayly. 

ler pame had been kept so entirely out 
of the matter, except in a few instances 
where it had been absolutely necessary, that 
the world knew her only as Dora Walsing- 
ham, and had not seen her at all. Her 
morbil fear of publicity led her to shrink 
from strangers. 

** It is best not to annoy her at present ;" 
Mr. Eastman bad said to her mothey. 
“When she gets used to her position she 
will feol differently; and soinchow I don't 
quite derpair of Tremaine.” 

This had been a great comfort to Mra. 
Walsingham, who tried now by every caro 
an attention to make amends for what 
looked #o like neglect in the past. And yet 
it had not been, How many times during 
those early struggles she had thanked God 
that her little daughter was in good hands, 
and removed from the temptations of such 
alifeas hers. With her own mother she 
must have been left much to the care of 
servant«; but Mra. Denver could exercise a 
constant supervision. It was that lady's 
misfortune that her epiritualized letters 
were hardly true exponents of herself. Not 
that she meant to be insincere—but she was 
led astray in some respects by her narrow 
views. 

Yet the little household of three were 
very happy in each other's love. Dora's na- 
ture was o grateful one, and when she 
mided her mite to the. general fund, it 
luoked so like cheerful content, that it 
hardly seemed as if she could have sufferod 
so deeply. 

The change to the Colby's was a nine 
day's wonder and then subsided, Mra, Colby 
would faim have kept her house, forming 
many impossible plans for econemical man- 
agement—but when her husband's income 
might not exceed the rent of such a place, 
she very unwillingly relinquished her dreams. 
After Isabel's marriage, the grand mansion 
was despoiled of its familiar belongings, and 
they retired toa much more quiet sphere, 
Yet it must be admitted that Mr. Colby 
stood higher with sterling business men than 
if he had resorte! to dishonest expedients 
to preserve his social position, And though 
circumstances in connection with a strand 
of weakness in his own character had kept 
him from rushing into Jasper Cameron's vil- 
lainous schemes, he plumed himself now 
upon his strict integrity, aud really believed 
that he would not have finally consented. 

More than one effort hal been made to 
find Mre. Cameron, but without success. 
Her nephew had so worked upon her fears 
by an exaggerated confession of the failure 
of their schemes, that she was led into pro- 
mising anything for safety. He took posses- 
sion of the importaut papers, and in spite of 
her entreaties, left her, without the slightest 
clue as to his destination. 

Her love for this child had been the 


one passion of her solitary life. Having 
none of her own, she had ent her early 
days in efforts for his education. He had 


grown up the possessor of a certain danye- 
rous beauty, and hosts of dangerous vices— 

et she, poor woman, bad been blind to the 

tter. During the last year of Mr. Wal- 
singham's life, she had fl the position of 
norse and bousekeeper, and so became fa- 
miliar with the provisions of the old man's 





| fate, why had this been her bitter lot” 
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“MY GENEROUS CHILD!" MRS. WALSINGHAM EXCLAIMED, 


| jas then. Years afterward ebhe learned, or 
ancied that she had, the secret of Dora's 
birth, when the idea entered her mind of 
marrying her to Jasper, It was nota bad 
speculation the young man thought, but 
Dora was too immature to awake any interest 
for herself. Le married her expecting to 
gain control of the fortune with little diffi- 
culty, when he announced the fact trium- 
phantly to Mrs. Denver, keeping the secret 
of the fortune to himself, but declaring that 
he knew Dora to be the grandobild of Giles 
Walsingham. 

Mra, Denver remembered well the bitter 
enmity between Dora's mother and Giles 
Walsingham, and also her own oath that she 
would never divulge Dora's parentage. Be- 
sides, abe was filled with rage at the thought 
of Dora's imprudent marriage. That Mr. 
Walsingham was dead, and Dora's rela- 
tion to him of the slightest importance, 
never ouce occurred to her, 

In her anger, she darod Jasper Cameron 
to take any step. Where was hia proof. 
* Bring Giles Walsingham here,” she said 
‘*and | will swear that Dora is wy own child | 
If you married her, thinking it might ever 
prove a benefit to yuu, you were a fool for 
your pains.” 

Indeed, Jasper thought so when he came 
to take a cvol survey of the case. His aunt's 
suspicions hung on so alight a thread that 
even the most astute lawyer could make no- 
thing of them. So he cursed the luck, de- 
nounced his aunt fur a prying, suspicious 
old fool, and kept hia word to Dora, which 
had becu merely an invention at the time, 
If ho had cared for hex, if her love had even 
amused him, Le might not have proved 
quite so heartlens, 

After he was gone beyond recall, the proofs 
fell into Mra. Cameron's hands, by the death 
of Mra. Denver. So she hoarded them for 
her dearly loved Jasper. Then came the 
tidings of the wreck and his death, but ashe 


being alive, If she could gain possession of 
Dora and keep her for Jasper! 

She might have told the truth to Gilbert | 
Verner, but his treatiaent so exasperated | 
her that she kept her secret for revenge. 
She brooded over it in her solitary home | 
until she actually began to count the days 
for Jasper's return. There was romething 
absolutely touching in this more than 
mother’s love. She had taken several old 
ladies to board who had become triala to 
their families, aml every penny of her earn- 
ings was scrupulously saved. Some day he 
would come back —the handsome gentleman 
that he always was! 

After seven years of adventure he Aad re- 
turned. Instead of being softened by the 
devotion of the silly eld idiot as he called | 
her, be hud taken her money and fallen in 
with her plans at once, After hia first in- 
terview with Colby he bad no further doubt. 
It was to his advantage to make it appear 
that there were no other heirs. When he 
fuund that he hal succeeded in alarming 
the lawyer, he meant if possible to compro- 
mise in some manner and take a part of the 
fortune without Dora. 

Mr. Colby bad not the courage to bring 
tie matter toa atraightforward issue, but 
he did hope by throwing himself upon Dora's 
pity anl espousing her cause, to make 
better bargain for himself, and still preserve 
his good name. Cameron had frustrated 
this iu the very beginning, and Colby had 
weakly fallen into the toile when a man of 
more honor would have rescued both him 

eelf and Mra. Tremaine. 

But through all their scheming there had 
been an undercurrent little suspected by 
either. At the wivent of Mrs. Walsingham, 
Colby had yielded to instant despair, and 
thought enly how he could best extricate 
himself, for there was no longer any fortune 
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will, which had no special interest for her 


to save, 


held to a strange, desperate faith in hin still | 
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given in marriage, ittle ¢ a ae 
making scarce a on the broad 

surface. But Dora, from her win- 


it more endurable, she would thank God for 
His mercy. That was all the hope of her 
future, 
CHAPTER XXVI. 
JASPER CAMERON'S LAST STAKE, 
It was a frosty October night, with a keen, 
heerful fire 


clear air. There was a © 
burning in the library at Wood but the 
curtains were not drawn. errivour 


| —— the light shining out on the lawn 
would look pleasant to the homeward bound 
traveller whom they had been e ug for 
the last hour. She was seated at centre- 
table with a basket of soft wools at her 
side, the brightest admissable color bei 
purple, but that formed a pleasing contras 
to the slender white fingers. Instead of the 
usual crape collar her dress was relieved at 
the throat by a fold or two of tulle that was 
all softness and grace. 
Her seat there might have been mere ac- 
cident, but to the mau coming up the path, 
she as well as the light was a yrateful vision. 
The benutiful face in profile, the dainty 
fingers threading their way through the 
mazes of croche , and now the eyes 
raised in anxious thought that made his 
pulse beat more quickly for an instant, 
She came to the door herself, ‘Oh 
Ralph!" she exclaimed, and there was a 
world of welcome relief in the tone. It said 
that she had missed him and was more than 
glad to have him back. Huw pleasant it 
wan to be the object of some ono's care. 
And then Aunt Lester with her motherly 
kisses, her smiles and tears 
7 sa wel you are looking, Ralph,” Edith 
nakd, 
Hin six weeks’ abeence had indeed worked 
wonders, Dora would have pronounced! 
him handsome in an ecatacy of delight. For 
he waa no longer gray and thin, the furrows 
in his brow and lines in his cheeks had filled 
out, and a fresh, healthy color taken the 
place of the sallowness. Change, activity, 
and work instead of corroding thoughts had 
wrought the alteration. And sumehow be 
could not help feeling in better heart and 
spirits than two months ago 

“And what is the news ’" he asked cheer- 
fully as he dropped in his arm-chair beside 
the fire. Everything about looked so mnug 
and cosy, a little vase here and there with 
a few flowers or geranium leaves, the maga 
zines and papers, aml Aunt Lester with her 
easy indulence—a pretty enough picture of 
home 

“Oh, don't ask us for news," and Edith 
laughed musically. ‘* We have turned regu 
lar hermits, mamma and I. Why, we have 
not been to the city in three weeks, I 
think.” 

‘* And were you not lonesome ?” 

‘We missed you. Lut for the reat, the 
world and all that-—when you have been 
kept year after year upon the treadmill, you 
learn to love the quiet sanctity of home." 

She spoke truly. The only woman in the 
world to be envied would be the presiding 
genius of this sweet home—Ralph Tre- 
maine's happy wife! 

‘* And the servants ?” 

‘*Mre. Maybin is certainly perfection! 
We have been delightfully comfortabie, 
Ralph.” 

“I am so glad.” 
gaze into tho fire 
“Mra, Lester began to question him con 
cerning his own trip, and if it had been 
successful, 

** Unusually so,” be said, ‘‘ and very plea- 
t ” 








Then he gave a long 


Then the dinner bell rang. 

Mrs. Maybin received her master with 
stately courtesy. There seemed no break 
anywhere, no sense of loss. It startled 
him that the void should have been filled 
up #0 soon, 

A chatty, enjoyable meal, with much lia- 
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' 
gering over the dlemert; Mra. Lester's epirits 


rising as she saw her pephew so well con- 
tent. Now and then she strayed into old 
times, or a careless worl brought = vision 
before Blith that warmed the Licod in her 
em cheek. 
“ Did you keep the ol papers?” he asked 
when retarned to the library. 

Yo ith had saved them all. Bhe 
brought them from a Jecp drawer in the 


** Newspapers always seem a connectin 
yen and the world,” he said, 
as he began to glance them over, Trials, 
criminal proces: end arrest— he coul:l 
not tell wh he should haunt these columns, 
keeping up the while @ desultory conversa- 
tion with bie cousin A few failures of ac 

naintances, come changes in the political 
} bit on the whole the world bad wag 

ed asusual Not a word of Aer, neither 

y land nor sen. 

Mra, Lester nodded in her chair—indeed, 
slept so soundly presently, that she Pane in 
little purring snore, that startled ber 
ter's fine ear 

** No, don't disturb ber!” Ralph reached 
out hie band and berred Filith in her at 
tempt to rise, and both emiled 
comfortable she looks! Pslith, did you ever 
think that a mother was necessary to make 
a home complete? I have, often;" and his 
eyes drooped fireward 

‘Dear mamma! She is so contented.” 

“T have balf a mind to bargain for her 
that if you go away, you shall leave ber 
here!" 

* Ralph, I think we have been troepassers 
on your hoepitalitya long while.” 

* 1 asked you tocome. Tam glad to have 
you here. Bomehow I could not bear to 
close the houseand to live in it alone." 

* Have you never beard" 

Blith asked the question under her 
breath, and paused, startled at her own 
tem: rity 

** 1 ought to have told you before I went 
away, but my heart was so sad and rore- 
that she —decided to live with Jasper Came 
ron, I never liked the man, and could hardly 
resolve whether he came to me ro frankly 
out of revenge, or from some latent feeling 
of honor. But he was always her mernsen 

r ” 

* You eaw her, though?" 

“Only once, At times, T think it might 
have been very different if she had come to 
me earlier, or | had gone to her, Perhaps l 
was too proud T wanted her to love me ro 
much better than him, that she would fly to 
mine at once trust to my love and mercy. 
And then the remembrance of being de 
ecived did rankle in my heart. I may have 
been cold, or too exacting. God forgive me, 
for my heart was torn with anguirh, He 
hnows beat" 

* Ralph,” Edith eald, with uneonscious 
admiration, “if all men were as generous as 
you ia 
" 7 don't deserve the proise I think I 
would have taken her back any time he 
cause T needed her, because I loved her wo 
much ad 

* BRhe did care for him, it eeeme” There 
war a feeling of triamph and eatisfaction in 
PE tith’s heart 

* Yea" ina end, dreamy fashion 


eo she is as one buried out of eirht 


* And 
Hatt 
like pleasant home assoetatior vwvd when 
you tire of the sameness and grave air the 
old house muet always carry, you'll leave 
your mother here to comfort me ¥" 

“T shall never tire of it, Oh, Ralph, 
when I think of that long, dreary servitude, 
do you wonder that Tehrink from the idea 
of another master for tender and generous 
men are rare '" 

Her deep eves were swimming in tears 
How very, very lovely she looked! Once she 
might have been bia! 

Ile did not follow out the train of 
thought, but simp'y said, in his grave 
fashion 

* Then T ehall keep vou both " 

And Pith, feeling 
any wariner demonstration, was quite con 
tent 

Dor the next ten days Mr. Tremaine found 
himeelf much engrossed by the cares of 
business, No tidings of Dora or Cameron 
reached bim and yet it seemed asif he was 
in momentary expectation of something 
Weald he never pet over the iinpression ¥ 
When he was a littl more at leisure he 
woul! goto Catherine Dawson for the yar 
tienlare of the sad «tory, or rather when 
he could bear to hear of Dora's love for an 
other 

At this joncture unrent bus«iness eum 
moned him to St Louis A branch house 
in that city was reporied to be in a wery 
eritieal condition, owing to some frandulent 
uraiings 

. ! . too 
* oF tas we were all feeling so « 
able and 

You'll -oon have me back '” 
claimed. with a grateful amile for her r 
gar’ 


The case was « ie ac 


bad!’ Mre Lester moane 
fort 
happy" 

he ex 


ymplicated one 
involving some *s at the lest hut Mr 


Tremaine went at with } cool, well 
trained basrinees fa ithe, and soon made 
bime!f master of the « tuation Sp ecula 


tien and living beyor 
a rooundre! of ome wt 


s Ineathe hadr ale 
a few years befor 


had been a most promising man Tremaine 
felt meek at cach new develoy t 

Having lingered ower the 
than uenal one evening, instead of , 
directiy te hie hotel, he uarmed inte « 
etreet for s weak It was not etrar that 
his thoup hte should revert to hie own home 
and the faces st wat el by hee Srewmle 
Beith in her pers a4, beat tes ler beauty. ber 
soft tones and refine | ways — well. she was 
young, and would do abtless marry agai 
it would be a shame to beep eux luvelivess 
moped ap at quiet Woumlles 


Something startled hima hind of seuf 
fling aml half euppressed osihe In the 
shadow of this doorway were two foures 
and iaef ae be 
raised ¢icam 


reached them he saw on uy 
r steel, and hear! a wid « 
followed bee &® hornmile imrreoat new The 
wounded man fell heavily, while his area 

ant eped by like a Vash. 
’ . ’ . 


ul summoned uf ent 


and! ere Tren 
; presence ef mind 
te give an alare Wee ont of sght 

s 

He rateet the Founded wan and elanced 
at him by the climmer of the nearest lamj 
a ghastly face ipLorted @ith ge and pain, 
and yet stranvely far ilar 
seen 1’ 

A crowd poured out of the room above—a 
second or third rate cambline ck 1 Ani 
stant ovnfusion of tongues. a doren of 
hands, and fifty eacer cnestions Tremaine 
stood etill, aghast Por war ¥ that face 


Where had he 


growing int) a deat frigktfal composure, | 


was J Cameron's! 

He followed the men on-stairs, while an 
officer, just arrived, commanied «lence and 
began to make inquiries, Tremaine told 
bis story, aud some ove was det patched for 









augh- 


* Bee how | 


that «le heacy forbade | 


the murderer—for the man had breathed his 
laet 

Of Cameron they all appeared to know 
very little indeed. He hol frequented the 
—- the last fortaight, playing quite 

ly, an’ invariably wining even- 
ing before, there had been a violent alterca- 
thon between him and his opponent, a well- 
known gimbler, who bad openly accused 
Cameron of cheating Yet they had met 
again and played together with the same re- 
sult. Beldum hed uttered no threate, but left 
a moment after his alversary, and this had 
been the result. 

Tremaine stayed until after midnight. The 
dead boly bed been searched, and more 
than one evidence of his nefarivus prac- 
tices found, beside a considerable sum of 
money, and a packet of papers very securely 
aeale: 

** Gentlemen,” he said, “I have met this 
man iu New York, Any private papers that 
he may have about him, should be delivered 
to his wife, I think. If you please, I will 
be reaponsible for their safe keeping and re- 
turn, 

Neo ome could guess what it cost Tre- 
maine to say that. Dora's husband! The 
man with whom she had chosen to link her 
fate 

Farther than his few personal interviews 
with the deceased, Tremaine could give 
them no information. The inquest was ap 
pointed for the ensuing day, and the party 
liepre reed 

Ralph Treomaine's first business the next 
morning was to discover Cameron's place of 
abode, and if possible, Dora. He shrank 
from secing her, but it seemed doubly eruel 
to desert ber in this hourof need, He found 
Cameron's pame entered at a first-class ho- 
t 1, but no wife? Had she been already con- 
demned to obecurity * 

The coroner's jury brought in a verdict of 
murder, Selden waa etill at large, It was 
known that he wae in the habit of carryin 
a eword-cane, and the two wounds had evi- 
dently been given with such a weapon. 
The body of the dead man was turned over 
t» his friends, if, indeed, there were any, 
and efforta to capture the murderer re- 
| doubled, 
|  Tromaine gave orders for a quiet burial. 
| He would see that his enemy lacked no- 
thing—for Dora's sake. The papors being 
found to relate merely to personal matters, 
were delivere| into his custody. 

He porused them, thinking to find some 
trace of Dora, a very curious one it was, 
that he could not understand at all; a long, 
closely written lotter, containing the history 
of a child, and ite mother's address, a foreign 
one with an assumed name, There was also 
the copy of a marriage certificate hetween 
Eleanor Duopres and Giles Walsingham, a 
birth secenl of Dora Walsingham, child of 
the above parties, the address of Mildred 
Cameron in New York, and copy of a depo- 
rition sworn to by her concerning the cbild. 

It seemed to him that he had heard or 
read of a fortune claimed some time before 








found on her nephew's body» Then he pro- 
pore to depart, for it was wing late. 
“You'll come agsin tell me about 
him, my poor dear Jasper!” she said bro- 
kenly. “And perhaps [ll remember more 
of tha ttampuhow they of wronge:! bim, 
and she most ef all. For Ae was her lawful, 
wedded hucband, and not the other. My 
mind doesn’t seem clear to-night, and I'm a 








lonely old woman |" 
| He did ber sincerely. Suffering al- 
| ways his heart, and this feeble, 


| trembli 

shock. “ha. J Cameron! if = had 

boy: your life ministering to her, and 
she had aimned less for you, both accounts 

| would have been fairer at the jadgment day. 

| Tremaine took lodgings at a botel for 

| remainder of the night; but though he was 

| weary, he could not sleep. Would another 
day see the matter explained? But we 
Dora bad not made one appeal to him all 
this time, was a profound mystery. 

| If you could have seen his vigil, fair 
Edith, on your downy pillew, dreams 
would have been less sweet. For already 
in fancy, you reign mistress over this plea- 
sant hume. 

| But he bas well-nigh forgotten that there 

| is anything to forgive before he takes the 

| wife he loves back to his heart. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 


The Maltnyan Pirates. 

Dr. L. B. Lane, who is now travelling in 
Siam and the East, furnishes the Ohio 
Farmer with some interesting sketches of 
the country and the people. He had been 
working up the Sirait« of Banka, for about 
two weeks, against wind and tide, at the 
rate of six or eight miles in twenty-four 
hours, and listening to tho stories of the 
sailors about whole crows being captured 
and tied in a row by the neck to an anchor 
chain, and all thrown overbvard, and to the 
details of other deeds of cruelty by a people 
who * would as soon kill a man as take a 
chaw of tobacco,” when the following inci- 
dent occurred ; — 

The moon was at its full, at least it waa 
shining brightly. The captain, his wife, 
the first mate, and all the passengers were 
on the quarter deck enjoying the cool of the 
evening. It seemed as | asday. The 
moon here shines with wonderful briliiancy. 
I could see far up and down the straite, and 
little objects at quite a distance off as they 
floated down the current. 

We bad been lying at anchor all day and 
still the breeze was coming dead-ahead, 

While we were sitting there chatting about 
one thing and another, the second mate 
came aft and talked a few momenta with 
Deal, When he was gone, Deal said to the 
captain: ‘The man on the lookout says 
there in a mighty suspicious looking craft up 
etream, Says it has been there all day, and 
evidently is watching us closely, that it is 
full of men and looks like a Malay pirate 
prahu., Said it had once or twice during 





hy certain heirs named Walsingham, This 
letter was addressed to Gilbert Verner, and | 
the child was nof his sister's, Dora, fated | 
always to be enveloped in some mystery. 
Dil she know of this” 

He owas not a man to puzzle or conjecture, 
he had no taste for plonging into secrets, or 
arranging diffieult details from a slight clue 
He could make nothing much out of the 
papers, neither could he remember the story | 
he had heard, so he hurried his business | 
into shape and left for New York at the 

| earliest possible moment 

Ile had no desire to look in upon Edith 
and her mother fimt of all) The hours 

| soemod interminably long until he could set 
to work and reach some fact that would aid | 
him to unravel the whole. And most of all | 
a desperate fear for Dora's safety and com 
fort nearly drove him wild. What if she | 
were ill, neglected and enffering? Oh, why | 
ij had he resigned her to the care of this | 
| plausible, treacherous villain? Why had he 
not insisted upon hearing the truth an 
her own lips’ Now he could see hia mis. | 
| takes, hia blindness and failures, What if | 
she Aud deceived him about her marriage ? 
he felt now as he had that first night, that 
she could explain it all in a dozen words 
were he to see her 
He went <tambling about throngh the ill 
livhted streets, not hee ding the cold and | 


cloudy November evening, with a mist that | 
Mildred | 


penetrated like a storm Mrs 
Cameron At last he found her, and was 
rehered into the chilly parlor 


*Tlave you any connection by the ’ | 
0 708 Gay coneeewen the name | of us the master spoke out 8 


of Ja per Cameron * he asked abruptly, be- 
fore he was Anil then he glanced | 


at her worn and anxious face 
' 


reate 


were Ais mother 

The woman coughed and hesitated. * Jas 
per Cameron,” she said slowly “What 
might you want of bim *" 

“Nothing of him. And if any one cared 


for him, if he waa dear to any person—! 
bong the last tidings he or she will ever 
bear for Jasper Cameron is dead.” 
she stagvered back to the wall with a 
ery No, you com't mean it 
“My Japer' My brave, handsome boy! 
| No mother could have loved him better than 
I, but be was mine, mine’ 
It was pitiful to see the poor creature 
wring her hands and ramble from one unin 


' she moaned 


telligible seutence to another. Tremaine 
tried to soothe ber and lead ber to reason, 
and more than once almoet despaired 

* Do you know anything about his— wife >” 


he asked at len. th, halting a little at the 
wer! 


“Do T° The base, 
n he would have bro 


heartless creature! 


Por wt ght her into a 


fortune she turned her back upon him and | 
went of with her grand relatives tut he 
had bis revense Madame will never know | 
that } ned her husband's mind and 
made tim belewe that she had gone to live 
with hu Yes, be bad his revenge '’ 

i rb Tremaine was utterly astounded 


for a moment And then a strange, bewil 

f joy, that half strangled hig 

Yet where was Doratobe found’ Ilis own 
trae-bearted Dora’ 

The old woman maundered on, her brain 

and story alike confased with passionate 

hburete of grief And Tremaine from the 


dering rush « ° 


tang! «| masse pathered a few facts. That! 


Dora was not Mre Denver chili, not Gil 
bert Verser’s niece, that ber marriage had 
m with Jaeper 
}Cameron and his unprincipled aunt, that 


been a subject of epeculat 


lehe had kept certain papers very securely, | 


but they had not brought ber boy to good 


| fortune. She denounced Dora in unmeasured | 


terms, and yet it was highest praise to ber 
husband's ears: amd Mr. Colby came in fora 
share of vimlictive anyer 
“Colby.” He knew something of the man. 
Why be bad in some way been connecto! 
with thie Walsingham fortune! Perhaps it 
woukl be better to apply to him ? 
He said nothing about the papers, but de- 
ilivered to her money that had been 


| matter 


what if she | 


the day raised anchor and floated down 
nearer to us.” The captain was excited and 
said: ‘If she ia going down she woull not 
anchor at all, and if she is working up she 
would net be dropping back from her an- 
chorage," 

From this moment we were all on the 
lookout, anxious to know more about the 
It was about 9 o'clock when it 
could be seen that she was moving and 
drifting down towards us, We had two 
small brass cannon mounted on the quarter 
deck, aleo a quantity of carbines, but un- 
fortunately no ammunition, By mistake it 
had net been put on board, 

It seemed certain that the watchman had 
given no false alarm, for the prahu was not 
more than half a mile off and coming in a 
line directly toward ua, 

The mate rallied the men on the fore- 
castle with a show of arma, in the midst of 
whom was the cook beating a tattoo on the 
stove boiler. The ladies and children re- 
mained on the quarter deck, but the captain 


| and gentlemen passengers stood on the main 


deck looking over the bulwark to see that 
wea to Aa pen. 
* The prahu simply floated for a while, but 
when within perhaps a quarter of a mile, by 
immense oars she was swung around and 
headed directly for us. Now all seemed 
certain, It was a moment of forgetfulness 
in drealful suspense, We could see the 
arined barbarians all standing as if ready 
for ap assault, Some men stationed at the 
| grappling irene, ready to do their work. 
Bat when she came within perhaps ten rods 
—s on which 
several large oars were set to work. Her 
bow swayed to the right, and in a moment 
more she swept by our side so near that I 
could have leaped on to her deck, but no 
ellort was made to fasten to us. Our empty 
j cannen and mock soldiers had frightened 
them off 
As soon as they were fairly by, a fellow 
passenger laid his hand heavily on my shoul- 
ler, and with a laugh asked me what I was 
I had in my hand an iron belaying 
pin which he said 4 held as if ready to tap 
the first head that should come over the bul- 
| wark. It might have been so, though I was 
| Unconscious of it at the time. 
After the rascals had gone by they seemed 
to realize that they bad been tricked, for 
| they jabbered as ib ready to have a fight 
amoog themselves, But we were safe. They 
could not correct their mistake, fur the tide 
bore them on further and further until they 
were lost in the distanee. 

When things had quieted down I thought,’ 
“how quickly non-resistant principles es- 
caped me, when it seemed that we were to be 
boarded by pirates.” Yet I could but justify 
the act, and I justify it still, 

Po be krisved, or piked, or perhaps tied 
with my family to an anchor chain, and 
sunk in the sea, was not to be done till after 


some other tha ‘ 


doing ’ 





[77 A passionate and revengeful temper 


NSesper Cameron! I you hed | 
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THE COMING YEAR. 


We design making Tuk Post for the 
coming year superior to what it has ever 
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In the way of new Novelets we are able 
already to announce :— 


Cut Adrift; or, The Tide of Fate. 
BY AMANDA M. DOUGLAS. 


The Red Court Farm. 
By MRS. WOOD, Author of ** East Lynne.” 


A New Novelet 


BY GUSTAVE AIMARD, Author of “ The 
Queen of the Savannah.” 


A Family Failing. 


BY ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Author of 
‘*Between Two,” &c. 


With oTHER NOVELETS and Suonrt Sto- 
nies, by a host of able writers, 

A copy of cither of our large and beauti- 
ful steel Engravings—‘' The Song of Home 
at Sea,” ‘* Washington at Mount Vernon,” 
** One of Life's Happy Hours,” or “‘ Everett 
in His Library”—will be given to every full 
($2.50) subscriber, and also to every person 
sending on aclub, Members of a Club, wish- 
ing an Engraving, must remit one dollar ex- 
tra, These engravings, when framed, are 
beautiful ornaments for the parlor or li- 
brary. ‘* The Song of Home at Sea,” is the 
new engraving, prepared especially for this 
year, at a cost for the mere engraving alone, 
of nearly $1,000! 

When it is considered that the yearly terms 
of Tue Post are so much lower than those of 
any other First-class Literary Weekly, we 
think we deserve an even more liberal sup- 
port from an appreciative public than we 
have ever yet received. And our prices to club 
subscribers are so low, that if the matter is 
properly explained, very few who desire a 
literary paper will hesitate to subscribe at 
once, and thank the getter-up of the club 
for calling the paper to their notice, 

For TERMS see bead of editorial column. 
Sample numbers are sent gratis to those de- 
sirous of getting upclubs. If any of our 
readers has a friend who he thinks would 
like to take the paper, send us the address, 
and we will send him or her a specimen. 


a 
SPIRIT-PHOTOGRAPHS, 


In the case at New York, where a Mr. 
Mumler was prosecuted for obtaining money 
on false pretences, Judge Dowling declined 
to send the case to the Grand Jury, st«tin 
that however he might be morally convincec 
that there ‘‘may be fraud and deception 
practised by the prisoner,” yet he did not 
feel justified in sending the complaint to the 
Grand Jury, since, in his opinion, the prose- 
cution failed to make out their case. 

The prosecution showed by accomplished 
experts, that these so-called spirit-photo- 
graphs can readily be taken by ordinary me- 
chanical and scientific means; but the dif- 
ficulty of course was to show that the par- 
ticular photographs in question were thus 
taken, 

Our own opinion is decidedly in favor of 
leaving those who wish to have “ «pirit-pho- 
tographs,” at liberty to go and get them 
where they please. The present investiga- 
tion has thrown much light on the subject; 


renders a man unfit for advice, deprives him | and now let those who believe they really 
of bis reason. and robs bim of all that is | can obtain the photographs of their spiritual 


great and noble in his nature, 

t#~ A West Texas millionaire farmer has 
fenced in a pasture of ome hundred and 
thirty thousand acrea. 

C#~ Younc men who complain of uneven 
sidewalks, will find the walks considerably 
emoother if they retarn home at an earlier 
hour in the eve ning. 

C2 Gold dust thrown into a person's eres 


iar sensation is pronounced 
far from unpleasant, 


| {3 A Scottish advocate, who in his broad 


time, the nec 


Seotch pronounced the word water, watter, | clai-n for ourecives 


being asked in court by the chancellor if he 
| spelled water with two t's replied, ** No, my 
lord, but I «ell manners with two n'a” 
t@ Kxvowceper.—tif a man empties his 
puree into his bead, no one can take it away 
from him. An investment in knowledge al- 
| ways pays the best interest. 


friends, guardian angels, &¢., go to Mr. 
Mumler, or other artists ot the kind, and 
procure them. 

Judge Eimunds avers, we see it stated, 
that he recently saw a spirit—in the day- 
light, too; ani what he can see, others may 
photograph. For our part, we never saw 
anything of the kind—that is, outside of the 


| flesh—and -} j 
is aaid to be very blinding; but, at the same | and we shall not be apt to believe 


that such things are discernible by our 
mortal eyes, until we do. But we are per- 


some liberty of thought and action that we 
If this is, as we so 
often hear, a free country, it is jast as well 
to have a littie freedom in it. And Freedom, 
as we take it, consists :— 
1. In the liberty of thinking as we please. 
2. In the liberty of acting as we 


jre long as we do not interfere with the liber- 


ties and rights of others. 





| certainly made a frightful busivess of go 





, | little b 


Tuk Bornoop oF Taxcoux.—We have 
received from James B Earle & Sons 816 
Chestnut street, the Bequtiftul a by 
Prang of this fine pichwe, Jt te ned 
to be the cherished ornament of 





| around bim rude and poor—nothi 

would think, to encourage him on doen 

himself to study that he may rise above the 
| sphere in which he has been placed; but on 
, hia face, as it is brought into t relief 
| by the of the flames on the bearth, one 
, sees the energy and intelligence which be- 
| token the future President of his 
| and the idolized chief of a great party. 
' a 
| NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

Tne MALAY ArcuireLaco: The Land 

of the Orang-Utan, and the Bird of Para- 
_dise. A narrative of travel, with studies of 
} man and nature. By ALFrep Russe. WaL- 
| LACE, author of “ Travels on the Amazon 
and Rio Negro,” &c, Published by Harper 
& Brothers, New York; and also for sale by 
Claxton, Remsen & Haifelfinger, Philada, 

KATHLEEN. By the author of “ Ray- 
| mond’s Heroine.” Published by Harper & 
| Bros,, New York; and also for sale by Clax- 
ton, Remsen «& Haffelfinger, Philada. 

Manx, Tus Matcn Boy; or, Ricwarp 
HunNTER's WarbD. By Horatio ALGER, JR. 
author of “ Ragged Dick,” ete. Published 
by Loring, Boston; and also for sale by 

urner Bros, & Co., Philada, 

Lire or JEFreRson Davis, with a Se- 
cret History of the Southern Confede > 
gathered Behind the Scenes in Rich 
By Epwarp A. PoLLARD, author of ‘* The 
Lost Cause,” This is the title of a 
work to be issued in a short time by the Na- 
tional Publishing Company of this city. It 
is to be sold only by subscription, and Agents 
are wanted. 

How To BatnEe: A Family Guide for the 
Use of Water in Preserving Health and 
Treating Disease. Dy E. P. MiLuer, M. D. 
autbor of * Vital Force,” &c. Published 
by the American News Company, New York. 
A useful book on an important subject. 

apimeitinanaeianmniaes 


Letter from Grace Greenwoed, 


Grace Greenwood publishes the following 
racy and characteristic letter in The Phila- 
delphia Star: 

Eprron or Tne Stak.—Sir:—I find in 
your issue of yesterday the following para- 
graph: 

‘Dr. Lippincott (the husband of Grace 
Greenwood), a fourth-class clerk in the Post- 
Office Department, was an applicant for the 
Sew of General Superintendent iu the 

-ost-Office Department, but failed to get 
the appointment,” 

During the visit of Mr. Macready to this 
country, as he was travelling on a Western 
steamboat, he was pointed by a waggish 
clerk, to a rough backwoodsman, as Ole 
Bull, who was then giving concerts in the 
West. The great tragedian sat apart, on 
the deck, wrapped in poetic contemplation 
and insular dignity; but the tall Missourian 
strode immediately up to him, and with a 
startling slap on the shoulder, thus address- 
ed him: ‘Hello, old hoss{ Old Bull! 
whar’s your fiddle?” 

The stately actor turned upon him, and, 
with a ‘‘ withering look,” and in the most 
tragic tone, replied: ‘*‘ Sir, I am not a horse 
neither am I a bull, neither have I a fiddle.” 

In like manner I have to reply that Mr. 
Lippincott of Pbiladelphia, “the husband 
of Grace Greenwood,” is not a doctor; 
neither is he a ‘‘ fourth-class clerk in the 
Post-Office Department ;” neither has he 
been ‘‘an applicant for the position of Ge- 
neral Superintendent of the Post-Office De- 
partment;" neither has he failed to get the 
appointinent. 

As for the excellent Dr. Lippincott, is it 
not enough that he should miss of the office 
to which he aspired, that you must divorce 
him from his lawful wife, a most estimable 
lady, and bestow him upon a stranger ? 

As for us, belonging to another branch of 
the Lippincott tree, we have applied for no 
office at Washington, though we have, I will 
confess, held ourselves open to the proffer 
of a first-class foreign mission, With slight 
solicitation we would consent to be a 
‘‘looker-on in Vienna,” though, perbaps, 
Madrid would be a better point, as our 
worldly possessions principally consist of 
certain dilapidated ‘‘ Castles in Spain.” 
That we missed of Paris was not, we fecl 
assured, because our honored President 
loved Philadelphia less, but Galena more. 
A, Curtin has fallen upon our hopes of St. 
Petersburg, and if we mourn, it will not be 
Russian Sables. As for the Court of St. 
James, it secms * your Motley is the only 
wear.” 

1 think I have some reason to complain of 
you editors for apparently classing me among 
the ‘bigamistic writers of the day,” in 
assigning to me so many amiable consorts. 
If you would only vary the name occasion- 
ally there would be rome relicf in the va- 
riety; but re Lippincott. 

The same disclaimer i now put forth for 
the benefit of Dr. Lippincott must apply to 
Mr. J. B. Lippincott, the great — 
and to Gen. Lippincott, late doorkeeper of 
the Senate. 

They are “‘ all honorable men,” doubtless, 
but they are not my husbands; and I hereby 
warn all persons against trusting me on their 
account. GRACE GREENWOOD. 

. Washington, April 2ist, 1869. 


¢@ An cxchange, in 5 ing of the 
magical strains of a . , says:— 
| ** When he played ‘Oh Dog Tray,’ we no- 
| ticed eleven pups sitting in front of the ma- 
| chine on their hannches, brashing the tears 
| from their cyes with their fore paws.” — 
(#” The Mexican Congress recognized 
! Cuban independence by a vote of 100 to 12. 
|The New York Times “don't see why the 

















|fectly willing to allow everybody else the Mexicans should be so anxious to bave Cuba 


severed from Spain, as the Mexicans have 
vern- 
ep ty own country sinee they severed it.” 

An epitaph which is not an epitaph 
comes from a New Jersey friend, who says 
that in a graveyard in his viciuity there is a 
-stove on which is cut the words : 
“Child of Richard and Jane B.; wo young 
Sor name or age.” 
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Jokes of the Pest-Office. 

Probably whoever tends a post-office de- 
livery, especially in a large office like that 
in this city, has as abundant opportunity to 
exercise the Christian graces as persons in 
almost any other employment. There is 
one curious old fcllow who visits 4 the 
Lewiston (Maine) post-office at a given hour, 
regular as clockwork, and aska the stereo- 
ty question— 

* In there anything for me, to-day ’” 

And receives the stereotyped reply, ‘‘ No- 
thing.” To which the just as stereotyped 
rejoinder always follows— 

“IT don"t see what on airth they're thin- 
ken off!" This remark is made at the post- 
office delivery three hundred and cleven 
times a year—twice in a twelvemonth he 
may grt a letter. 

a da. a rough, burly fellow ap- 
proached the Given, and ejaculating an 
oath, demanded— 

pe t want that letter, now !" 

** What letter?” 

“Why the letter of mine that is adver- 
tised. I've been here every day for two 
weeks for it, and couldn't it.” 

** But what's your name 

The barly individual gave it, and the clerk 
searched in vain—no letter such as was 
wanted could be found. 

“I'll be dumbfounded, if I'll leave this 
spot till you give me that letter,” retorted 
the man. ‘I know it’s here, and if you 
oe give it to me, I'll have it out of your 

. a.” 

Things began to look very squally. The 
clerk tried to reason with him. 

“Your letter isn't here; I’ve looked in 
every place where it possibly could be, and 
it can't be here. You must be mistaken.” 

* But,” continued the man, me ae | 
an oath, “ it is here, and isn't it advertised 
I saw my name just outside here, and no 
mistake about it." 

“Let me see your name,” rejoined the 
clerk, coming out where the man waa, The 
confident scearcher led the post-office offi- 
cial to the locality, where he pointed out to 
him a document, and scanning a list of 
names at last fell on his own, trium- 
phantly dra’ him out of the post-office 
thither, taunted him, 

“ ae didn't I tel yer so—there's my 
name 

Sure enough, there the name was. 

** To be sure,” the clerk quietly proceeded 
to remark, ‘‘to be sure, is the name, 
but cast your eyes to the top of this list.’ 
The rough-shod customer turned his eyes in 
the direction named, and read as follows— 

‘* Alphabetical List of Votersin Ward —-, 
in the City of Lewiston /" Hin eyes fell, he 
turned on his heel without stopping to skin 
the postmaster, and hasn't called for his 
letter yet. 

The other day an Irishwoman called for a 
lettor for herself. 

_ sure, an’ ia there anything here for 
me ad 

** What name ?” 

** Bridget ~ ry a 

“Yes, there's a letter here for you from 
the Dead Letter Office.” 

The peor woman's countenance fell, and 
she burst into a flood of tears. 

**An’ sure an’ I thought some of ‘em 
mought ben dead that I didn’t hear from 
them before.” 

The clerk soothed her with a few legal 
remarks, explaining the nature of the Dead 
Letter Office; the woman wiped away her 
tears and went away with one of her old 
letters, happy in the thought that the ‘‘ folks 
at home wan't as dead as they was.""— Lewis- 
ton ( Me.) Journal. 


Manafactured Lightning. 

In a Polytechnic College in England, they 
bave manufactured an immense coil, An 
induction coil, be it remembered, is a reel 
of wire, around which a second wire is 
wrapped; and its property is this: that if a 
weak electric current is sent through the 
outer wire, a very current is induced 
in the inner coil, the degree of intensifica- 
tion of the induced current depending upon 
the length of wire which this inner coil con- 
tains. A hundred and fifty miles is the tail 
of that which is twined around the Poly- 
technic reel. This apparatus gives a spark 
twenty-seven inches long, a veritable light- 
ning flash, for it would do the damage of a 
thunderbolt if it had the chance; but its 
energy is perfectly under control, This is a 
point to be noted ; that mortal has been en- 
able: to generate | htning at will, and make 
it play pranks and do his bidding for the 
diversion of the groundlings at a shilling o 
head. 

The Zediacal Light. 

The nature of this solar appendage bas 
sorely puzzied the speculators on things ce- 
lestial, Whether, as one bas suggested, it 
be a denser part of that medium which 
there is reason to believe fills space, or 
whether, as others have held, it be a sone 
of metcoric particles, lit up, like dust in a 
sunbeam, by the solar rays, remains to be 
proved. Meanwhile, two noteworthy cir- 
cumstances connected with it have been ob- 
served of late. First, it has been seen on 
the side of the earth opposite to the sun, 
which would imply that it is so extensive as 
to reach beyond the earth's orbit. Second 
a Frenchman at Guadeloupe has remarked 
an apparent coincidence between the heat 
of last year and the almost total absence of 
the light. More data are required to decide 
if this be law or accident. 





tw” A Burciar Hunt.—A man in Hol- 
yoke armed two of his neighbors with a 
mallet and a club to hunt a burglar, the other 
night. They went around the honse in op- 
posite directions, and meeting in the dark- 
ness behind it, proceeded to pound and 
whack each other in a fashion that would 
have been terribly effective if either had 
been the burglar. 

(37" ‘Is your house a warm one, land- 
lord *” asked a gentleman in search of a 
house. ‘It ought to be,” was the reply; 
“the painter gave it two coats recently.” 

t@™ It is reported in some of the English 


ader, has been fou to be a real Jesuit 
priest. The revelation purports to have | 
been made by a Jesuit priest on the conti- 
nent. (Folderol probably.) 

£@ The destruction of an old institution 
is always the discovery of au vlder principle. 

€@ Much sport has been created in 
Holyoke, Mass.. by the exhibition of an 
old-fashioned spinning-wheel as a veloci- 
pede. So few of the present generation 
were familiar with the ancient machine that 
the hoax was very successful. 

(@” Hew to evoke Ghostse—Go round 
amoung your female acquaintances serena- 
ding at midnight. You will get glimpses of 
the ghosts, ar:ayed in white. 


— that Dr. Pusey, the High lenis | 


| leon once characterised this as the ay 


The Capture ef Petersburg. 

On the night after the battle of Five 
Forks, Grant sat outside of his tent, about 
twenty miles west of the James, waiting for 
news from Sheridan. Meade's army and 
Ord's stretched in front of the long lines 
around Petersburg which had withstood them 
so long. Another flank movement was ma- 
king, but thus far with little succes. The 
weather had been miserable; the rains were 
violent, the roals almosi impassable; horses 
and caissons and army wagons floundered in 
the a. As far as Grant's left 
stretched out, so far Lee atill confronted 
him. Sheridan had been fighting at Din- 
widdie, and Lee had reached around almost 
to Grant's rear to strike at Sheridan,—had, 
indeed, dealt him a ry blow. But to do 


this, the e had to divide his own force, 
hoping to get k before Grant could at- 
tack the broken front. Grant, however 


sent an additional corps to the su of 
Sheridan, and, at nine o'clock in evon- 
» y-* waiting for dctails of the battle. 
sat wrapped in the soldier's blue over- 
coat, which he wore in that campaign. Two 
or three staff officers were near, red 
round a camp-fire in the wet woods, Two 
bad conainal all day with Sheridan, so as 
to report to the General-in-Chief the result 
of the fight at the earliest moment. One of 
already returned, bringing word 
of success,—how complete was not yet 
known. Finally, the other arrived with a 
full report from Sheridan. He wasin great 
excitement, having ‘ridden hard, ten miles 
or more, field of victory. Five 
Forks was won. 

Grant listened calmly, only now and then 
interrupting the officer to ask a question. 
When all was told, he rose, without saying 
a word, entered his tent, where a candle 
flickered on the table, invited no one to join 
him, but wrote a despatch in sight of the 
officers outside, and gave it to an orderly. 
Then, coming out to the fire again, he re- 
marked,—as calmly as if he were saying, 
‘It ie a windy t,”"—'' I have ordered an 
attack all aloug the lines to-morrow at day- 
break." When one remombers what that 
meaut,—how many such attacks had been 
made and how often with little result; in what 
light the North had come to regard these as- 
saults upon fortified works; how disastrous 
repulse would have been at that juncture to 
Grant, with a part of his ten miles 
away,—the promptness of the decision can 
be better appreciated. But Grant felt that 
the hour and the opportunity had arrived ; 
he had that intuitive sympathy with his sol- 
diers which every great commander feels; 
he knew that they must be inspired by She- 
ridan's victory as much as the Rebels would 
be depressed, and now was the time to take 
advantage of this feeling, and make the final 
assault. At four o'clock next day, the works 
of Petersburg were carried. -- Adantic Month- 
ly fer May. 





Aderation of the Cress. 

A very remarkable ceremony took — 
at an early hour on May 2, in Christ (Epis- 
copal) Church, Fifth avenue, New York, of 
which the Rev. Dr. Ewer is rector. ) 
services were on behalf of an Episcopal 
(High Church) Society, called the ‘Guild 
of the Holy Cross.” Briefly stated, it may 
be said to have been = formal adoration of 
the cross. The body of the church was 
dark, but the chancel was all ablaze with 
lighta. On the altar was a colossal brazen 
cross, before which priest and acolytes re- 
ean knelt. In the course of the cere- 
mony there were various processions around 
the church, preceded by boys in surplices, 
bearing wax candles, crosses, &c., &c. 

The ‘Fellows of the Guild” attracted 

cular attention. They were robed in 
ong, black s and p Beer Prony some 
of Fright od, others blue, trimmed with 
white and gray, ornamented with gold, and 
on the bosom of each a large cross was em 
broidered. Some of the hymns sung on the 
occasion were no less remarkable for their 
expression of reverence for the cross, One 
of these, which was substituted for the 
Gloria in Ercelsis in the communion service, 
concluded in this wise : 


Faithful Cross! abovo all other, 
One and only noble Tree ! 

None in foliage, nene in blossom, 
None in fruit thy peers may be; 

Sweetest wood and sweetest iron, 
Sweetest Weight is hung on Thee. 


The low Churchmen are greatly puzzled 
at this service, and are asking what it all 
means, Heretofore St. Albans has been 
looked upon as the most advanced ritualis- 
tic church in the diocese, but the palm will 
now have to be awarded to the church ia the 
Fifth avenue. 

tw” Fause Tretu.—To the false in 
teeth: says Dr. Pollock, of St. George's 
Horpital, Do not go to bed in your mastica- 
tora, Some ugly cases have come before the 
surgeons of ivories and metal plates that 
have dislodged themselves during sleep, 
and, of course, slipped into the throat and 
stuck there. The only remedy has been, in 
some cases, to cut out the ovstruction; not 
a very agreeable operation, to say nothing 
of its danger. 

tw E.oqvencr.—True eloquence con- 
sists in saying all that is necessary, and no- 
thing but what iv necessary. 

God did not take up the three He- 
brews out of the farnace of fire; but He 
came down, and walked with them in it. 
He did not remove Daniel from the den of 
lions; He sent His el to close the mouths 
of the benaste. He did not,in answer to 
the prayer of Paul, remove the thorn in the 
flesh; but He gave him a sufficiency of graco 
to sustain him. 

C3” A Mississippi editor apologizes for a 
ty hical error of the preceding day, 
which made him refer with pleasure to the 
‘overflowing soakers of Major Eggleston's 
hospitable board.” ‘ Overtlowing beakers” 
was what he wrote. 


IMMODEST words admit of no defence, 
For want of decency is want of sense. 
— Pope. 


tm” ‘Ye Banks anv Brars.”—Napo- 


melody England hal ever produce: 

‘e should of course call it Scotch. Burns 
thought it so, and knew it as ‘ The Cale- 
donian Hant’s Delight,” when he wrote to 
it the words which have made it so celebra- 
ted. But a lover of Scottish music in the 
* London Scotsman” says :—** It turns out, 
however, that the tune is neither Engli-b, 
as Napoleon thought ; nor Scottish, as Burns 
asserte]; nor Irisn, as many have sus- 
pected—but French; and that it is to be 
found in s French coliection published in 
Paris long before Burns was born.” 

(3 The wise man is happy in bis own 





Salt Lake City contains 38,000 Mor- 
mous and 8,000 . 


approbation ; the fool, in the applause of his 


A Washington Clerkship. 

A Washington correspondent writes: — 
| Washington is a great pauper house for 
, Young clerks, anxious to grow gray in tho 
, positions they hold, beeaure they have be- 
come unfitted for anything else. They have 
lost their individuality at bome where they 
might have had ambition, and they are 
simple menials bere. 

At first they mect the member of Con 
from their district, with a ‘* good-morning,” 
feeling that they are of some importance, 
aa they had helped to elect him to Congress, 
but this soon wears off, as the member soon 
learne that they have no longer influence at 
home—that they are in banishment—and 
they ually learn that they are only ex- 

to touch their hat to the member, 
for he ia all-powerful to keep them in the 
places they hold. Their ambition and pride 
soon lower them, for once a clerk never 
above a clerk here. In a little while a new 


member appears from the district, and the 
clerk is not even ized. If he retains 
his place, for which re are always a new 
score of 


icantes, sympathy ae him, or 
he is tally overlooked. If ho loses 
Sp Giie 208 SORES enatim, Gnd gate bask to 
ee home, he eae a played" —he 
not progressed e age—his old 
associates are in business and be 
is a pauper, with no show for employment. 
There are scores here who have lost their 
pieces and ase catty Sa any kind of work 
or a living, having toiled, some of them 
for months and years to get out of debt and 
save money enough to home-—-for the 
will continue to call place they ote 
nally came from home; yet they would be 
strangers if they could get there, 





A Wedding Gift. 

A Paris banker's son presented a banker's 
daughter with a toilet as a wedding gift. It 
was enclosed in a large any egg, with 
silver rims and silver bie egg had 
a spring lock and «a and silver key. 
The costume com 
that peculiar coral shade more red than 
pink, and still between the two. The bot- 
tom of the underskirt was flounced with 
French lace. Over this a train of the coral 
silk, somewhat lo than the underskirt, 
and trimmed round with « flounce of the 


vieille is crossed over the bodice, fastened 
with coral buttona, Waves of lace fall 
round the arma, and they are called engage- 
antes, The band for the waist is fringed all 
round with seen coral, as also the bow ends 
behind. 


BaLAntea,—The Delaware, Lackawanva 
and Western Coal eye A pays $15,000 for 
ita President. The mt of one of the 
Wall street insurance companies also re- 
ceives $15,000. The Erie Kailway has paid 
its President $25,000, and the perquisites 





amount to millions, One of the New 
York sugar refineries paid ita ir $20,000 
per annum, The first class of New York 
municipal officers range as follo the 
$50,000; Abert, $60,000; Corporation At: 

: ,000; © ion At- 
torney, $50,000; while the Collector of the 


;w 
Port, it is said, receives from $50,000 to 
$100,000, if he is fortunate. 





a” Josh Billings divides the human 
race into three classes: ‘‘ Those who think 
it is so, those who think it inn't so, and 
those who don’t care whether it is so or 
not.” 

(3 Misfortune, whon we look upon it 
with our eyes, is smaller than when our 
imagination sinks the evil down into the re- 
ceases of the soul. 

G9 It is enid that all the gold in the 
world employed for coin, plate, jewelry, 
etc., if put in a single cubleal block, would 
be 26 feet square, and we 10,500 tons. 
Its commercial value w be six billion 
dollars. 

t@ By the laws of Iowa, any person 
starting a prairie fire, and allowing it to get 
tepent his control, is subject to imprison- 
ment for thirty days, and a fine nut exceed- 
ing $190. 

A too fastidious moral, like too fas- 
tidicus a taste in dict, impairs enjoyment. 
Those are best constituted for happiness 
whose refinement is of the 1 quality, 
congenial to the world they live in. 

CH Of the author of ‘‘ Jane Eyre” Mins 
Martineau says, ‘She wan as able at the 
needle as at the pen. The household knew 
the excellence of her cookery before they 
heard of that of her books.” Young ladies, 
learn to sew and cook well, and then r- 
haps you may be also able to write a ‘‘ Jane 
Eyre. 


{2 The Yosemite Valley has two falle— 
the beautiful Ribbon Falla, whose height in 
3,300 feet, and the Yosemite Fall, with its 
single leap of 2,600 feet. 

&@” Lucy Larcon says with truth -— 


* Not the windfall makes us rich, 
But the slowly ripened fruit." 


t@ A Leavenworth paper proposes to 
drain the great lakes into the Mississippi by 
a canal across []linois. 
€37~ Ulinois promises a large peach crop. 
CI Mosquito is a word of Spanish ori- 
gin. It has been spelled no less than four- 
teen different ways since the discovery of 
America. 

tH The Quaker "acini Penn 
is mightier than the sword, 
€#™ Clothes avd manners don't make a 
man, but when he is made, they improve lis 


ap 108. 
Hapn't Got 80 Far.—A young 
lady who was reading a novel was asked by | 
a gentleman bow sbe liked the style. ** The | 
atyle? the style?” was the answer; ‘Oh, | 
sir, I've not come to that yet.” 
tw A Cuvar Batomeren.—A cup of 
coffee is a sure barometer, if you allow the 
sugar to drop to the bottem of a cup and 
watch the bubbles arise without disturbing 
the coffee, If the bubbles collect in the | 
middle, the weather will be fine; if they al- | 
here to the cup, forming a ring, it will be | 
rainy; and if the bubbles separate withont | 
assuming any fixed position, changeable | 
weather may be expected. Try it. 

CW What pleasure like that of giving! | 
There would be no rich men if they were | 
capable of feeling this ineffable pleasure. 
€@H On o Kentucky railroad recently, 
while a train was passing through a tunnel, 
a young man attemp to kiss a girl who 
sat in front of him, when she seized hi« han 
and bit out a large piece. When the cars 
emerged, the young man, wrapping up bis 
bleeding han, exp ained to inquiriug friends 
how the “ win-low fell on it.” 

(3 Planchette, which at one time was 
considered an invaluable invention, has al- 
most entirely disap 

C3 Happiness = «@ bird that owns no 


twe ohirte, one of | Puno’ 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


A Cave Merchant. 

A writer in the Galaxy speaks of a curious 
conversation he once had with Col. Croghan, 
at that time the owner of the Mammoth 
Cave in Kentucky. He said: 

“IT bought that cave for four thousand 

| dollars, and it has been a good purchase. I 
j have been buying caves now these twenty 
years, The first one I owned waa in Ili- 
nois, and I now own fifteen. People found 
T was fond of caves, and they brought them 
to me,and I bought them, They are cu- 
rious things, I always was foul of caves,” 

This the writer calle taste woll befitting 
such a country as ours, and the collection- 
& museum of caves—peculiarly an American 
collection. 


C27™ It is stated that, on the ist of June, 
the tariff of the Atiautio Cable will be re- 
duced to $10 for messages not exceeding 10 
words, exclusive of address and signature, 
and ¢i for each additional word, News des- 
patches to the press will be allowed a dis- 
count of 50 per cent., but this reduction 
does not include cypher and commercial 
news, The rates are in gold. 

CW" The Treasury clerka who are pro- 
hibited from emoking by the Secretary's re- 
- orders, in to appeal to President 

rant. 


_ 





THE MARKETS. 
FLOUR—There hase been rather more doing. 
About 10,000 bble sold MM), for superfine; 
North-West extra 


yo simes! aneylvaniaestra and. Bisa 


cetera and Southern white. Rye 


BARK—40 hhde No 1 Quercitron sold at 988 Pton. 
BEES W AX —nales of yellow at H@dic & BD. 
ime lote are taken at Bo. 
i) 


® for pared, ality. 

Y__Saize of prime Timothy ® 100 Be neo 
1.80; mizcd oie’ inferior do §1,15@1, 
and oo * 1, 

HOrs— of New York and Western at 5@ 
16e, according to quality. 

SEKDS.500 bur Cloverseed sold at Rests 
according to quality. Timothy—Salee at 4,70. 
Flas ie selling ot ping 10 bue. 

oe eae ‘ity rendered at 1I@like 

WOOL—The market continuce dull, mall sales 
at Sie for extra; Bic ter fine; Spppate fee one-half 
blood; 51@Site for one-quarter blood; @dic for 
common, 63 for tub: 25@ 7c for unwashed; 
and ®©@ 4% for pulled, as to quality. 

tm A lady was examining an applicant 
for the office of ‘‘ maid of all work,” when 
she interrogated her as follows; —** Well, 
M uy ean you ae ware with gre ? 
‘*No, ma‘am,” replied Mary; ‘ ways 
scour them with sand,” , - 
PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKERBTS. 


The supply of Beef Cattle during the past week 
amou about 1450 head. The prices realized 
from 94 @10 cte@B. 196 Cows brought from | 


to 05 ® head. yer 000 head were 
al 6 . sabe id at i] 
to 140 vibes.” — eretenent 

tH A robin, it is said, kills on the ave- 
rage, about 800 flies in an hour; and a apar- 
row will destroy at least 150 worms or cat- 
erpillars in a day. 


BR. B. M.--Rapwar's Reavy Rewier.—To be 
ured on all occasions of palm or sudden sickness. 
Immediate relief and consequest cure for the ail- 
mente and discasce preacribed, le what the Reise 
guarautece, to perform. Ite motto ie plain and aye- 
tematic: /i will ewrely ewre/ There le no other 
remedy, no other Linimant, no kind of Pam-an- 
Lan, that will check pala so suddenly and so satis 
factorily ae Ravwar's Reavy Keser. It hat been 
thoroughly tested in the workshop and in the field, 
in the counting-roem and at the ferge, among civi- 
liane and soldiers, ia the parlor and in the horpital, 
throughout all the varied climes of the earth, and 
one general verdict has come home; “ The moment 
Radway's Ready Relief ta applied externally, or 
taken inwardly according le directions, rain, from 
whatever caver, ceases to exist /” Use no other 
kind for Srnamnse, or Dunne, of Scatps, or Cura, 
Cuamrs, Buaviess, or Sraatne. It te excellent for 
Cur.atains, Mosgurro Brres, sieo Stimes oF Pot- 
sonove Inenors. It ie unparalleled for SUN STROR Be, 
Arvorcert, Kusumatum, Toormacna, Tio Dotov- 
news, lsrLammation oF tus Sromacn, Bowsia, 
Kipwsre, &c. Good for almort everything. No 
family should be without it. Follow directions and 
aepeedy cure will be effected. Sold by Drugyiste. 
Price 60 cents per bottle. mart cowtl 


(#7 Sweet blue cyes are the violet blos- 
soms of the soul. 


Pain Paint will Step Pain when Dec- 
tors Fail. 











fellows. 


cage but bosom. 


Wolcott's Pam Patat will doit, and if you have 
Catarrh, recollect that Wolcott's AnnimitaTon, pint 
bottles @1, will eradicate this disgusting diecare, rot 
and branch. Sit plate, sent free of express charges, 
for @5, or one pint of Wolcott's Pain Paint. Ad- 
dress Dr. Wotcort, 17) Chatham equare, New York, 
Smail bottics svid at ail drag stores, mys 2 





CH There is nothing purer than‘honesty ; 
nothing sweeter than charity; nothing 
warmer than love; nothing brighter than 
virtue, and nothing more steadfast than 
faith. These unite! in one mind form the 


purest, the sweetest, the richest, the bright- | 


est, and most steadfast happiness. 


Per Biack Werme, 


| 
And Pimples on the face, use Perry's (‘omedone and 
Pimple Remedy. Vrepared only by Dr B.C. Perry, | 


49 Bond st., New York. Sold everywhere. The trade 
supp!) d in Philadelphia, by 


my "im Jounetos, Hottowar & Cowven 
(FW President Grant returns an income of 
50.  Thig is independently of his «alary, 


from which the tax is deducted before pay- 
ment. 


} 


Te Bemeve Meth Patches, | 


Freckles and Tan from the face, wee Perry's Moth 


and Freckle Lotion. nwid by all Druggiets. Prepared 
only by Dr B.C. Perry mys ia 
# Geveral Dolge, the Chief Engineer of 


the Union Pacific Railroad, announces that 
the jast rail of that road will be laid on Mon- 


day. 


Somerurme new for bar-roomer. Bend 90 cents to 
Bex 14, ort Deposit, Maryland. myi-4 














Mealing Mair off the Mend. 

A word of caution to the dameela who let 
dawn their back hair and ton artificial 
waterfalls, To the first: if you prise your 
tremer, take them up, for a new aystem of 
roble 7 has been introduced to meet the de- 
mand for false hair in New York, Smart 
thieves, expert at acissoring, are rapping 
looks wholesale, They hunt ther prey in 
streets and conveyances, and lop off any 
luxurious curls of flowing ‘ mare's-taile” 
that come in their way before the fair 
owners can turn round to see who are their 
followers, From New York is a short jour. 
ney, and ill-deeds travel speedily; so we may 
expect an early introduction to this new 
branch of the kleptic art. 

Without a Geed Digestion 

All ether temporal blessings are comparatively 
worthiess. The dyspeptic millionaire who has tried 
all the potions of the meslical profession in vain, 
and believes hie complaint to be incurable, would 
give half hie fortune to be freed from the horrors of 
indigestion, and thus enabled te enjoy the other 
hall, Of courses he would, 

Perhaps HOSTETTER'’S STOMACH BITTERS 
has been recommended to euch a eufferer. Possibly 
he hae turned from the friend who made the suc: 
gretion with a eneer, intimating thet he hae no faisA 
in any “ patent medicine.” If thie hae been the case, 
eo muc’ the worse for him. Wie incredulity deome 
him to « life of misery. All the luxuries which 
wealth can purchase are at hie command. Not one 
of them can give him pleasure, His own irrations 
obstinacy le his bane. 

The masecs, happily for themselves, are loss skep- 
teal. Thore le euch « thing as bigoted wnbelic/, an 
will ae bigoted credulity, and a golden mean be 
tween the two, which men and women whe are gift. 
ed with common sense adopt and profit by. These 
are the class that and recommend HOS. 
TETTERS BITTERS. Why do they approve this 
famous anti -dys peptic and anti-bilious preparation! 
Simply because they have not been too much the 
slaves of sonseless prejadice to give it a fair trial, 
and have found that when all other tonics, stima- 
late and stomachice failed, \t produced the desired 
effect. 

* Strike, but hear,” eald the Romas 


t . care pe man who has 
tea, relgtes his of the 
tn his tavald Fenda. Whoever 80 
own 


to teat the propertice of & mediemne tt 


testimon uv 








A Sitka correspondent thus describes 
Alaska scenery: ‘‘ Take one big mountain— 
covered with trees from the base nearly to 
the summit, with an undergrowth of brush, 
briars, and moss See Se ee 
ply the one by ten t , and you have 
Alaska. There is a terrible sameness, One 
singular feature of this mass of forest is the 
absence of birds, I have seen but one rob- 
bin in Bitka. P 


Semething New and Startling. 

Peychologic Attraction, Fascination, or Science of 
the Soul. A new book, 400 pages, nonpariel, ele- 
gantly bound in cloth, by Herbert Hamilton, B. A., 
author of “ Natural Forces,” etc. This wonderful 
book contains full and complete instructions to en- 
able any one to fascinate and gein the confidence or 
love of either sex, and control or subject the brute 
creation at will. All possess and can exert thie men- 
tal power, by reading thie book (not a mere circular 
or advertising scheme), which can be obtained by 
sending your address and postage to the publishers, 

eep?e iy T. W. Brame & Co., 
189 South Tth st., or 41 South th et, Philadelphia 


(@” A speculator in Paris, proposes to 
start a mammoth printing house for printing 
all the daliy papers in the city, He says by 
duing vo the dailies would reduce their ex- 
ponses 10 per cent. 


Ho.cewa v's Orwru srt ie indeed a blessing to the 
aMicted; old ulcers and sore loge that have defied 
every effort to heal are cured to @ certainty by the 
powerful cleansing and healing ;ruperties of the 
salve. 


(@™ An individual in fan Francisco, des- 
canting on what he would do were he an 
editor, anid; ‘If 1 had a newspaper office 
1 would arm it.” A frien! standing by 
quietly remarked; ‘ Yes, and at the first 
aymtom of difficulty you would ‘ley’ it." 


MARRIAGES. 


ow” Marri notices must always be accompanied 
by a reepousibl« name. 








On the 19th of April, by the Hew. T. ¥. Mitche!!, 
Mumast J. Daown to Kuma J. Kea, both of thie 
city. 

On the Mth of April, by the Rev, W. C. Robinson, 
Mr. James Annoty to Mise Kate Fuassen, both of 
thieclt 

On the 29 of April, by the Rev, Wm. Saddards, 
Wisstam W. Cummas to Etta, daughter of the iat 
Andrew Kitchen, Keq , both of thie city 

On the 84 Inetant, b the Kev, William Munroe, 
Crnantee ATKINOOR to Basrns Convis, both of this 
city 

On the 2%h of April, by the Mev. J. T. Cooper, 
D. D., Mr. Faawe Mavaan to Mise Marrig Jd. prin 
aon, both of thie city 

On the 12th of April, by the Mev, A. Culwer, Mr 
Evwaap ©. Pankens to Mise (Lana Mc Baipg, both 


DEATHS. 


Notices of Deathe must alwaye be accomps- 
piod by 6 responsible pam. 








On the 4th inetant, Hannay M. Moras, !o hie inh 


year 
Oo the 4th Instant, Winciam ©. Mclstosm, aged 


6M yeare 

On the 4th tnetant, Sueassa Hotcowauven, lo her 
O7th year. 

On the od instant, Mancaner, wife of George W 
Warner, in het 46th year 

On the o4 iustant, Hesey Stavemren, aged 22 
ye are 

On the td inetant, Mre. Jutta Kan wournr, ia her 
ath year 

On the 34 Inetant, Geones Starnes, in hie ith 


year 

on the 2d inetant, Samuri, eon of Alfred L. and 
Mar) HK. Morrie, 10 tle 20th year 

athe let ipetant, Wittiem [1 Jackson, in be 
Soth year 





AGENTS WANTED FOR 
Sights and Secrets 
OF THE NATIONAL, CAPITAL. 


A work descriptive of Washington City tue high 
and jow life, magnificent public belidingr, hidden 
mysterios, villegiee and corruptions, the ime ve » wk 
ipge of the Government. Showtnyg bow the pabl 
money le squandered, how rings are saanaged, how 
Officials are blacked mailed, bow coumerte og ie 
carried on, and al! about fomale lo’ y momDers, lady 
clerks, Fc. It be the spl leet, mort thrilling, lastruc- 
tive. and startling bouk published 


7” Bead for circulase snd : « onr terme, and 6 
| deecr! of the ‘ ines 

= URITED si ATES PUBLISHING CO., 
aplT-8n 411 Broome St, New York. 
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Te may. 
Come, May! 
Come thy robe of flowers, 


Come with thy sun and sky, thy clouds and 
shower: ; 

Come, and bring forth unto the eye of 
day 

From thelr imprisoning and mysterious 


The buds . hues, the children of thy | 
Night. 


Gums, wentvens Hav! —— 

Por, at the bidding y magic wand, 

Quick from the caverns of the breathing 
i] 


and, 
In all their green and glorious array 
They , as epring the Persian maids t 


Thy flushing footeteps in Cashmerian vale. 
Come, vocal May! 

Come with thy train, that high, 

On some fresh branch pour out their me 


lody ; 
Or, carolling thy praise the livelong day, 
Bit perched in suine lone glen, on echo call. 


Mid 1 woods and musical waters | 
falling. 


Come, beautiful May! 
Like youth and loveliness, 

Like her I love; 0, come in thy full dress, 
The drapery of dark winter-cast away; 
To the bright eye and the glad heart appear, 
Queen of the spring, and mistress of the 

year. 


Yet, lovely May! 
Teach her whose eyes shall rest upon this 


rhyme, 
To spurn the gilkled mockeries of time, 
The heartless pomp that beckons to be- 


tray, 

And keep, as thou wilt find, that heart each 
year, 

Pure as thy dawn, and as thy munact clear, 


And let me too, sweet May! 
Lat thy fond votary see, 
As fade thy beautios, all the vanity 
Of this world’s pomp; then teach, that 
though decay 
In bis short winter bury beauty's frame, 
In fairer worlds the soul shall break his 


eway, 
Another spring shall bloom, eternal and the 
same. 


People’s Names. 


Surnames were first introduced into Eng 
Innd by the Normans, and were adopted by 
the English nobility soon after the Conquest. 
Centuries passed, however, 
of them became general, The surnames of 
the geatry can hardly be traced further back 
than the middie of the twelfth century, 
about which time, according to Camden, it 
began to be thought essential that persons 
of rank should boar some designation in nd 
dition to thei: baptiemal names. Among the 
ho nelier classes this necessity was felt much 
later, and the process was much slower, and 
with them hereditary surmaames were not 

permanently adupted before the era of the 
teformation; indeed, in the more retired 


partes of the country, and notably among the | 


wealthy families of Yorkshire, hereditary 
names were unknown as late as the soven- 
teenth century, 

The first form of the eupra nomen, or ad- 
ded name, seema to have been surnames for 
son—-amoug the Normans, /ite, as Pita Mer 
bert, the son of Herbert; among the Scotch, 
Vac, an Macdonald, the eon of Donald. The 
Irish chose the grandson, fer which the Irish 
equivalent is O, as O' Neal, Neal's grandson, 
O Brien, Brien's grandson, It waa quits 
natural, as it was inevitable, that the exam 
ple set by the lordly Normans, and thei: 
congeners Irish and Seotch, should find imi 
tators, The Welsh followed suit (unless, 
indeed, as they pretend, they originated the 
piactioe), and carried out the principle »till 


further, bearing in their eurnames some 
thing like a complete table of descent—as, 
for instance, in the name (rriffith ap- ean 
"e Morgar ip- Fluellen ay SAendan 
ap Sane ap, “ynifying eon.) Griffith, son 


Morgan, son of Fluetion, «on 
The Russians fol 


of Fvan, son of 
of Jenkins, son of Jones 


low alike practice at the present day--aa 
Petre leavoetts, Peter, son of John M 

dern English names ending in ron, renerally 
denote a middle or plebeian class, and suc h 
scems to have been the opinion of Bean 
Bromme!, who having accepted an invita 


tion to dine with a Mr. Jackson, while apollo 
pising to the hostess for coming late, called 
her Mre, Thompron, When informed of his 
Mistake, he coolly replied, ** Oh, it’s all the 
same, vou know Jackson, Johnson, Thom 


eon, Diokeon, and that sort of thing!" 

At the introduction of Christianity among 
the northerns the Christian names were 
sometimes oouferred in a rather summary 
Manner Persone of note —leadera, cap 
tatus, chiefs, and men or women of local c+ 
lebrity or consideration, had each his own 
name given to him at baptiem: but, on the 
other band, the rank-and-file soldiers and 
the commen people were often baptised in 
squads or battahens, all the subjects of one 
bapticinal ceremony taking the same name 
Thus there would be, among the converts of 
a single day, one squad of Deters, another 
of Thomares, a third of Johns, and «o on 
This must have led to no «mal! confusion 
as the new converts would naturally pride 
themselves on their new names, and it must 
have tended to the more general adoption 
of surnames for the sake of distinction. Al 
though the rich often derived their surmaines 
from the property or estates they possersed — 
as Clifford, Pevensey, Hastings or from 
some chivalric or heraldic insignia, or some 
renowned exploit—it ia plain the mass of 
the people could not do so. A vast number 
of the first surnames common in Britain 
were, it ls evident. taken from the trades or 
callings of those who bore them—a fact 
which explains the prevalence of such names 
at the present time as Smith, Baker, Car 
penter, Carter, ete Ata later period, when 
surnames were becoming hereditary, these 
designations no longer deseribed the callings 
of thetr owners. Other surnames were de 
rived from some personal pec uliarity, as 
Gaunt, Barebones, Longshanks, Crook 
shanks; and others again from some perso- 
nal quality, as Kwift, Strong, Bold, ete 
while not a few, it would appear, originated 
in character and habite, as Craven, Coward 
Stalker, Slasher, Blower , 

But whatever may have been the 
origin of the numerous surnames to which 
a special significance 


before the use | 





| mory of m 


| taken 


reditary names extended, and when in course 
of time others of an arlitrary character hat 
to be adopted, to which no sort of signifi. 
cance cowl! he attached, but which yet 
served perfectly well every purpose for 
which dletinctive names are required. Very 
many Englich names at the present day are 
of thie latter class, having no imaginable 
reference to any property or peoullarity of 
the perrons to whom for generations past 
they bave appertained. Many of them are 
the names of colors, os Black, Brown, Green, 
lete; many are the names of plant«, many 
| more of animals, others of minerals, and 
lothers again are adjectives expressive of 
|sume quality by no means applicable to the 
owners of them, or even to human beings at 
lall «There are acro«nd of common names, 





o | moreover, which suggest no ides to the mind, 


apart from the idea of Mr. Cox, or Mr, Sima, 
jor Mr. Sykes, or Mr. Anybody, whose epe- 
| cial property they are. It is possible, how- 
|ever, to make a grand mistake in consider- 
ling this subject too hastily, secing that 
| there are a good number of names common 
| enough, and at first blush having no appa- 
lrent significance, which are yet mere cor- 


| ruptions of old names full of meaning: ruc | 


jare Sandys, from Alexander; Clowes, from 
Clovie: Snooka, from Sevenoaks, and a maul- 
tude of others whose derivation is more or 
lesa obvious, The corruption of names, 
from whatever causes, seemea destined to vo 
| on, and many causes may be cited as tend 
| ing in thie direction not the least being the 
preference for brevity and @ sarcastic kind 
of raciness which ia a characteriatic of the 
lower and industrial classes, Names which 
retain their integrity so long as those who 
pear them are well to do in the world, are 
very apt to become clipped, tranrformed, 
aa one travestied, when their owners have 
got down in the world. We may quote some 
examples of names thus transformed; for 
inatance, the honorable name of Hethune, 
has degenerated to Hectan; De Vere, has be- 
come Weir; De Hallassies, han parsed into 
Helahes; DP Acth, in changed to Death; De 
Comyn, to Cumming, Old Welsh names 
| have to do duty as modern English ones; 
thus Price comes from Ap- Rice, Prichard 
from Ap-Richard, Pugh trom Ap-Hugh, 
Bowen trom Ap Cieen. 
In the selection of Christian names there 
has been quite a revolution within the me- 
ladle aged persons, A generation 
back the habit of English parents was to 


came to another man. ‘‘ Loy-a-bed, does 


thee’’ Lie-a-bed could not anawer either. 
Stumpy (9 man with a wooden leg), Cow- 
skin, Spindleshanks, Cockeye, and Pigtail 


were successively consulted, but to no pur- 
pose, At , however, having had con- 
vereation with several friends, the damsel's 
eyes suddenly brightened, and slapping one 
of her neighbors on the shoulder, she ex- 
claimed, ** Hoot! whoy he means moy fey- 
ther!" Then turning to the astonished 
clerk, she cried, ‘You shouldn axed for Ode 
Blackbird !” 

The question has been often mooted, Has 
aman the right to abandon his family and 
hereditary name, an‘ take another’? though 
that question, it is plain, does not much 
trouble the laboring classes. There may be 
sufficient reason why a man should wish to 
change his name—nvt the least of which is 
the fnet that some names still in use have a 
repulsive or offensive significance—eo that 
words are constantly pronounced as sur- 
names which otherwise would never be euf- 
fered to pasa the lips. The law does not often 
give its sanction to a change of name unless 
the applicant can show that euch change is 
necessary to his y sewers roperty, or can 
prove that he is descend rom a family of 
the name he wishes to assume, On the 
' other band, any man may change his name, 
if he likes, without troubling the law at all, 

the law having no power to prevent it; still, 
| if s man who has changed his name has to 

take action in a suit at law he might per- 

hape find it necessary to resume his discard- 
| ed designation. 





THE POET'S BRIDAL-DAY SONG. 








| BY ALLAN CUNNINGHAM. 
| 


O, my love's like the steadfast sun, 
| Or streams that deepen as they run; 
| Nor hoary hairs, nor forty years, 
| Nor momenta between sighs and tenrs, 
| Nor nights of thought, nor days of pain, 
| Nor dreams of glory dreamed in vain; 
Nor mirth, nor sweetest song that flows 
| To sober joys and soften woes 
| Can make my heart or fancy flee, 
| Onc moment, my sweet wife, from thee. 
| Even while I muse, I see thee nit 

In maiden bloom and matron wit ; 


| Fair, gentle as when first I sued, 


call their children by the namen they bore | Thou seem’st but of redater mood, 


themselves, or which were borne by rela- 
tives or sponsors, which were gonerally sim- 


Yot my heart leaps as fond for thee 
As when, beneath Arbigland tree, 


ple nameer familiar to every one, and mostly | wo strayed and woved, and thought the 


from the Old or New Testament | 
worthies, At the present time that practico 
reems to be rather the exception, the rising 
yreneration bearing a new class of patronym- 
ioe consisting of the surnames of celebrated | 
persons who have shone as authors, states. | 
men, philanthropists, patriot*, or who in 
some other respects have been men of mark, | 
We have not yet got to the length of bestow. | 


| ing half-a dozen or more Christian names on 


a child, as is the fashion in Spain and other 
southern countries; nor do we much de- 
light in classical additions to vulgar eur- | 
names, Weshould not think the homeli- 
ness of Blogg compensated by a conjunction 
with Mithridates, or that Grubb would be 
rendered illustrious if coupled with Sarda. | 
napalus; nor are we as vet charmed with the 
euphony of Hannibal Chollop or Apollonias 
Rhodius Wegys. | 
Everybody eeniliar with the interior of | 
working establishments must have noticed | 
the almost universal practice in such places | 
of using sobriquets or nicknames, In such 
resorts long names get wonderfully abbrevi- | 
ated; names hard to pronounce have others 
substituted for them, and any workman 
with any personal peculiarity will be dubbed 
with a new name derived from it. The 
strangest liberties in nomenclature are some 
times taken through ignorance. The books 
of a bankrupt beerhouse-keeper having to 
pass under examination, presented a series 
of entries utterly bewildering to the ac 
couutant Not only were the names of the 
debtors variously transformed, but nob a 


few of them were inventions—a kind of 
shorthand intelligible only to the writer 
Account» had to be made out against 
Stumpy, Dot-and-go, Jaws, Nosey, Dirty 


Mug, Que-eved Man, anda namber of others } 
charactenastically designated, but whose 
real names were evidently unknown to the 
ereditor } 
In some places where the population is 
limited the hereditary surnames will be very 
few, owing to the fact that a few families 
have gone on multiplying from generation 
to generation, and have admitted no stran 
an state of things, 
however, which was more common a century 
back than itis now or ia ever likely te be 
agnin In Wales, for instance, «mall towns 
and! villages were found in which, among a 
pepulation of hundreds, the only fumulies 
would the Monrans, Willamses, and 
Kvanses; while others boasted only of the 
names of Griffiths, Rice, and Jenkins, The 
same thing is recorded of Bootland at an 
ther pentod, when, it is sand, two or three 


gers to their community 


be 


names sufficed for a whole township of 
fleber folk A writerin ** Blackwood” gives 
the following anecdote In one of the 


Buchan fishing villages a stranger had oc 
casion to call on a fisherman of the name of 
Alexander White Meeting a girl, he asked, 
“Could you tell me f'ar Sanny Fite lives’ 

* FPilk Sanny Fite:" 

** Muckle Sanny Fite.” 

*Filk Muckle Sanny Fite?” 

**Muckle Lang Sanny Fite.” 

‘Pak Mueckle Lang Sanny Fite?" 

* Mackle lang-gleyed Sanny Fite,” shout- 
od the stranger 

“Oh! it's Goup-the lift ye're seekin’,” 
eried the girl, ‘‘and fat for no dinna ye 
speer for the man by his richet name at 
ance 

But even at the present day, though sur 
names are various and abundant, it does not 
fullow that they will be in use among the 
owners of them The fact seems to be that 
in sone places they are so little used as to 
be at times fornrotten by those to whom they | 
belong, Itis said that in Staffordshire, in | 
oul own times, clergymen have been known 
tosend home a wedding party in despair 
after a vain attempt to get from bride or 
bridegroom a sonnd by way ofauame In 
the English Colliery districts every man has 
a nickname by which he is known, and to 
which he readily responds, while it may be 
that no one knows his real name. A story | 
is related of a lawyer's clerk who bad to | 


| serve process on a collier, and whose real 


name was duly entered in the document. 
After a good deel of inquiry, being unable to | 
find the man, the clerk was about to aban- 


| don the search, when a young lass, compas- 


tion | neamed Adam Green?” 
for be-| shaken in token of ignorance. They then 


sionating his anxiety, offe to assist him. 
‘Oy say, Bullyed,” she called to the first 
person they met, ‘‘does thee know a mon 
The bull-head was 


moon 
Ret in the sea an hour too soon; 
Or lingered 'mid the falling dew, 
When looks were fond and words were few. 


Though I see smiling at thy feet 

Five sons and a fair daughter sweet, 

And time and care and birthtime woes 

Have dimmed thine eye and touched thy 


rose, 
To thee, and thoughts of thee, belong 
Whate'’er charms me in tale or song. 
When words descend like dews, unsought, 
With gleams of deep, enthusiast thought, 
And Fancy in her heaven flies free, 
They come, my love, they come from thee. 


©, when more thought we gave, of old, 
To silver, than some give to gold, 

*T was sweet to sit and ponder o'er 

How we should deck our humble bower; 
"Twas sweet to pull, in hope, with thee, 
The golden fruit of Fortune's tree; 

Aud sweeter still to choose and twine 

A garland for that brow of thine— 

A song-wreath which may grace my Jean, 
While rivers flow, and woods grow groen. 


At times there come, as come there ought, 
Grave moments of sedater thought, 

When fortune frowns, nor lends our night 
One gleam of her inconstant light ; 

And Hope, that decks the peasant's bower, 
Shines hke a rainbow through the shower; 
© then I see, while seated nigh, 

A mother’s heart shine in thine eye, 

And proud resolve and purpose meek, 
Speak of thee more than words can speak. 
I think this wedded wife of mine 

The best of all that’s not divine. 


The Cheats of Paris. 





REEF-TRA WITNOUT BEEF, 
Just as the Parisians have found out how 


to make coffee without coffee, so have they | 


discovered the way of making boevillon or 
beef-tea without beef, At the gorgoticrs, the 
lowest class of laris restaurants, a species 
of ingenious fraud has of late years become 
very common. It consists in passing off 
warm water, colored and flavored with burnt 
onions and caramel, and into which some 
little grease bubbles have been injected, as 
soup. It is true that bones which have been 
twice well stewed, first by the larger restau- 
rants, and secondly by the inferior class of 
fraifeurs, and cast away as done with, are 
stewed in this water for the third time, in 
order that it may be impregnated with some 
particle of animal substance; but as this 
fails to impart to it those little greasy bub- 
blea which the French term eyes, and for 
which the shrewd frequenters of these es 
tablishments invariably look to satisfy them- 
selves that the broth they drink has been 
| actually made from meat, a clever cook got 
over the diMfeculty by filling his mouth with 
about a spoonful of fish-oil, and, after 
tightly compressing his lips together, blow- 
ing with all his foree, so as to sehd forth a 
greasy mist, as it were, which, falling into 
the cauldron, formed the eyes so dear to 
epicures of a certain type. The system was 
found to answer so perfectly that an em- 
ploye aus yeur de boutllion, as the individual 
who performs this operation is termed, is 
how an indispensable necessity at all gurgo- 
Gers in a large way of business. 


HAM MADE OUT OF PORK. 


Parisians of a certain class are inordinate 
eaters of ham; in fact, almost as many 
hams are caten in Paria as could be furnisked 
by all the pics killed throughout the whole 
of France, even allowing for both shoulder 
and leg being cured in accordance with the 
French practice. The demand was supplied 
in this wise. The dealers in cooked hams 


| bought up the old ham-bones at a couple of 


sous a-picce, and in 
into pieces of pick] 


niously inserted them 
pork, which they trim- 


med to shape, and coated with grated bread- | 


crusts. In this way many bones did duty 
hundreds of times over, lasting, in fact, for 
years. They would leave the dealers in the 
morning, and frequently return to them the | 
same might, toquit them again the following | 
day; nevertheless, the supply could hanily | 
keep pace with the demard. Fancy the in- 
convenience of having to wait for your ham 
until your neighbor's servant took back the | 


¢ 
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| bam-bone which the chercutier relied upon 
receiving yesterday. It was to obviate such 
a state of thi that an ingenious indi- 
vidual conceived the idea of manufacturing 
bam-bones wholesale, and ere long he drove 
a thriving trade, at ten sous the dozen; since 
which time the stock ef hams has augment- 
ed. and the porcine delicacy become less 
dificult of atteaiument. 


COCKSCOMBS MADE OUT OF PALATES, 


Much in the same way another ingenious 
individual, knowing the immense consump- 
tion of cockscombs in Paris for ragouts, co- 
quilices of cockcombs, and vol-au-vents, and 
seeing the high prices they commanded, 
owing to the limited supply, set to work to 
minister to the demand, and duly established 
himself as a manufacturer of cockscombs, 
Bo extensive was the trade done by him that 
he found it necessary to set up a small 
steam-engine. He was a at enthusiast, 
and was accustomed to pride himself upon 
the artificial cockscombs which emanated 
from his atelier being greatly superior to the 
natural article. With a m y uncommon 
among his countrymen, he styled himself a 
* rival” only of nature, who was thus not 
subjected toa too humiliating comparison. 
Nevertheless, he would say, ‘‘ Nature's pro- 
ductions, in the matter of cockscombs, 
abound with unpardonable defects, there 
are not two of them alike; whereas, all of 
mine are not only beautifully proportioned, 
but dentilated at the edges with the utmost 
exactitude. Mine, in fact, are the work of 
an artist, and art is simply nature perfected 
by the genius of man. Nature makes the 
marble, but it is man who carves a statue 
out of it: nature produccs a woman, but it 
required a man to produce the Venus de 
Bedicis, an ideal that nature is incapable 
even of imitating.” 

This is the way our artist foes to work. 
He takes the palnte of a bullock, calf, or 
sheep*-either wil! do, though he prefers the 
first. After having blanched it in boiling 
water, he maccrates it, and detaches the 
flesh of the palatic vault without in the 
slightest degree deranging it, and then 
places it under a stamping machine, which 
punches out cockscombs more perfect in 
— than those pores by nature, yet 
sufficiently resembling them to deceive the 
connoisseurs, Still there is a way ef detect- 
ing the artificial production: the cockscombs 
of clumay nature have papilla on both rides, 
whereas those of art have them only on one. 
Counterfeit cockscombs are sold aa low as 
four sous the dozen to poulterers, keepers of 
restaurants, pastry-cooks, &c., afd at six 
sous to cooks in private families The in- 
ventor, seeing the multitude of statues set 
up under the Second Empire, is/naturally 
astonished that one has not been erected in 
his honor; but he sensibly resigns himself to 
what he calls the fate of genius; which is, 
he says, never to be really appreciated until 
after death. 


TURKEYS MADE TO LOOK FRESH, 


This man, in his intercourse with poul- 
terers, got to learn that when they did not 
sell their stock of turkeys of at once, they 
were obliged to lower the price about one- 
fifth every subsequent day a bird remained 
on hand, and, consequently, frequently bad 
to submit to a loss, although the turkey 
might present the same appearance of fresh- 
ness that it did when first killed. And yet 
no cook could be deceived, and this sole] 
because the bird's legs, which were bi 
and shiny the day of its death, assumed a 
more and more grayish tone as time went 
on, This was quite sufficient fora man of 
genius. The shrewd manufacturer of cocks- 
combs hastened home, and set to work to 
compound a varnish which should defy the 
attacks of time, and render turkeys’ legs 
‘** beautiful for ever." In a couple of days 
he returned triumphant to the market, and 
furnished the best proof of his success by 
deceiving the dealers themselves, Trials 
were next made upon the pubiic, and tur- 
keys with cmalched legs were offered to the 
cunningest cooks, who, deceived by appear- 
ances made their purchases without de- 
manding the customary abatement, and the 
| conservation of the brilliant lustre of tur- 
| key's legs became from that time forward a 
| regular trade; which certainly enys little 
| for the honesty of the poulterers, less for 
the judgment of the cooks, and least of all 
for the assumed delicacy of taste of the 
Parisian gourmets, 





EGYPTIAN MUMMIES, 

An imposition of quite another kind, 
| which is carried on in Paris on a large scale, 
is the fabrication of Ecyptian mummies. 
| One man alone, Combalon by name, has 
| manufactured no lees than eight hundred of 
| these interesting relies of the Ptolemian era 
| for provincial museums alone. His export 
| business in counterfeit mummies extends 
'over half the globe, even to Egypt itself, 
| wkence they return to Europe, with a sort 
| of guarantee of venuinenese. A skull, two 
| tillets of veal, a dog's akin, and some linen 
| bands, suffice for all that was mortal of a 
| Cheops, a Pharaoh, a Ptolemy, or a Cleo- 
| patra, 

TAPE-WORMS, 


From mummies to tape-worms is an ig- 
noble transition, and only to be tolerated on 
| the plea that both are equally eounterfeited. 
Artificial tape-worms are manufactured at 
Paris in crochet, any number of yards in 
| length, according to price. When the rings 
constituting the ribs are completed, all that 
| i# necessary is to steep the future worm in 
| ® mixture of starch and gum. On becoming 
| thoroughly dry it is placed in a glass jar, 
j}and, in due course, is exposed in some 
| chemist's window as a marvellous result ob- 
| tained by the persistent use of some specific 
vended by him 


KNOW NOTHING WITNESSE8, 


The thousand and one fraudulent shifts 
apart from trade, to which certain of the 
Paris population are reduced, to get a living 
within the bounds of the law, has given rise 

| to what is styled the ready-witness, or de- 
tripe, as he is nick-named, who, as soon as he 
hears of a crime having been eommitted, 
| hurries off to the spot, where he picks up 
all the rumors that are afloat, and supple- 
| menting them with some inventions of his 
| Own, repeats them in the neighboring cafes 
; and cabarets, taking care to let his name 
and address be known, His statements, in 
| due course, get repeated, and at last reach 
_ the ears of the authorities, whereupon he is 
Summoned, and relates what he has heard. 
As may be supposed his deposition proves 
insignificant; still he has secured for him- 


| 


| nesses duly summoned by the police. After 
& time of course he becomes known, and his 


soon invents for himself some other calling, 
becomes, perhaps, what is called the “‘ peo- 
ple.” mgeowres Leh t reports | 
of a few weeks back, an individual charged | 


' 


self the couple of francs allowed to all wit- | 


| and 1865 it was very brisk indeed. — Adantic 
evidence is no longer in request; but he | Montily. 








with ¥ dage, in 
quiries of the presiding 
various callings he bad f 
livelihood, among other out-of-the-way pur- 
suite, informed him that, under the reign of 
be being otted he had been the “ 
On to « himself 
he had received an ~~ ak. for Nad -we 
Vieo le Rot / when bis ma oat 
The ne , in ch 
dent, admitted that the calling 
though the cry had changed 
pereur/ 


The Clothes Mania. 
By James Parton. 
That Alpine hat which broke out 
witb so much violence last 


which, I am told, has ome ite lores 


in the interior states, is a 


eo 











| year 1867, while making the tour of Ba 
h- 5 —t -. where he notined 
a pretty was much in vogue 
| called ihe Alpine hat. It was steeple. 
crowned, with wide brim, and a broad black 


| see at the ope 
| turesque banditti, chietly in having the brim 
| turned up, instead of and in havi 
deep, regular dent or cleft in the top of 
crown, such as all soft hate have when 
they are first unpacked. 


It was as though he had said: “See what 
things those absurd foreigners wear! Yes, 
sir, they actually wear that kind of 

Naples; out of doors, in broad daylight! 
Just fancy a man a hat with 
a feather in it, in the strecta |” 

For three months or more this hat, so 
pretty at Naples, so ridiculous in New York, 
was exhibited in the hat store in Broadway 
without exciting in the breast of any man a 
desire to possess it. The realistic drama 
was then in fashion. Managers advertised 
their new effects as patcnted; dramatists 
sought the two-fold protection of the Patent 
Office and the copyright law, and would not 
permit the hero of another man’s to 
incur any but an original peril. The 
worn upon the stage being thus as real as 
the real water of the stage fountain, and the 
real donkey of the stage cart, this romantic 
hat was not in request for the drama In- 
deed, it remains unsold at the present mo- 
ment, and may still be i by the cu- 
rious. But one day it occurred to the phi- 
losophic mind of the hatter who owned it, 
that, apart from ite green color and its fea- 
ther, the fundamental ideas of this hat were 
good, and were also in harmony with the 
tastes of the American people. He thought 
he saw in it a taking compromise between 
the orthodox respectability of the stiff and 
glossy cylinder, and the too careless lowering 
loaferism of soft felt. He thought he could 
Americanize the Naples hat in such a way 
as to combine the safety of the stovepi 
with the grace that is latent in the slouc 
Then he said, ‘‘Make me a dozen hats of 
that pattern, but black and without a fea- 
ther.” In due time, the hats were placed 
in the store for sale. The hit they made 
was immediate anil most decided. Every 
one who saw them was delighted with them, 
and they were all sold in a few hours. It is 
a long time since hatters have offered the 
public so pleasing a union of the becoming 
the comfortable, and the convenient, And 
about this time arrived in New York the 

t band of English cricketers, wearing 

somewhat similar; aud these gentle- 
men, performing daily in the presence of a 
great multitude, gave an impetus to the 
fashion. In a short time, the originator 
was selling a hundred Alpine hats a day, and 
all the other hatters were in full cry after 
them. Ina few weeks, one-half the better 
dressed men in New York were happy in the 
consciousness of having their he more 
becomingly covered than they ever were be- 
fore ; and the other half secretly craved the 
same happiness, but were prevented from 
indulging their desire by the noble dread of 
wearing a hat that ‘ everybody” wore. 

In this little story of the Alpine hat are 
contained, as I have said, all the principles 
that control the rise, spread, and extinction 
of fashions. But in order to present the 
subject properly, we mnst go back of the 
Alpine hat, and see by what steps we arrived 
at the state of mind and taste which caused 
so many of us to adopt it so eagerly, And 
this is a subject which goes down to the 
| depths of human nature. As the topmost 
leaves of the tallest tree draw their nourish- 
ment from the far distant and unseen root, 
and take thoir form, color, and texture from 
the tree's constitution and circumstances; 
| as there is a natural necessity that the leaves 
| of the willow shall be long and the leaves of 
the holly shall shine; so the feathers in 
ladies’ bonnets and the shape of men’s hats, 
and all the seeming caprices of fashion, are 
| controlled by law, originate in the nature of 
| things, and are intluenced by the controlling 
) events of history. I do not know why 
| walking-sticks are seldom carried in our 

streets, where, three years ago, it was com- 
mon to carry them; but if any one had a 
month in which to find out, he could find 
out; and very likely his investigation would 
|carry him up among the great events and 
|men of the age. He might have to write to 
| Count Biemarck about it; the national debt 
may have something to do with it. The 
shade of care that comes over the counte- 
| nances of a community when times are hard, 
| and which our faces have worn for the last 
| three years, since our burden began to settle 
| down heavily upon us (the poe of 
| the war being all spent, and the fictitious 
| prosperity of war having been succeeded by 
|its proper reaction,) may explain it; for a 
walking-stick is the natural accompaniment 
of a mind at ease. It is when we go forth 
|to a stroll among the girls in the Fifth 
| Avenue on a fine afternoon, that we take 3 
cane with us; not when we are going down 
town to collect or borrow money. But I 
leave this interesting branch of the subject 











| to future investigators, and return to my 


hata, merely reporting, for the information 
of those investigators, that, during the 
whole of the year 1868, the walking-stick 
trade was exceceingly dull, and that in 1864 


cw judices are like rats, and 4 man's 
ghia + th get in easily, and 
then can't get out at 
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, Cyril they had borne fruit. 
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THE SOUL'S BELIEF. 





BY GAYLORD J. CLARKE. 


The pale moon breaks through drifted 
clouds. 


Then on in splendor rolls, 
As from the grasp of spectral crowds 
Break dauntless human souls, 
Who, heeding not the poisoned darts 
Haurled from the hands of Wrong, 
Hear in the cloisters of their hearts 
A low, song. 


be vain foment the fancied woe, 

So chills the soul wan caseaky now 
That still the silver spheres 

Which rang Creation’s morning chime, 
From Heaven's trium arch, 

Chant, as of old, a sublime 
When in their midnight march. 


Though life—a swiftly-gliding stream— 
Has change of sun and 6, 

It is est, a0 too many deem, 
A mocking masquerade ; 

For Love and Beauty from the shore 
Of Eden light the gloom, 

And fond hopes wave their pinions o'er 
The desolating tomb. 


Hearts beat as true in noble forms 

Mid battles’ Sercely-raging 

storms 
They fell in ry a 

It should be thus, for still on high 
Rules the great Lord of all— 

Unheeded by whose watchful eye 
** A sparrow cannot fall.” 


And Beauty, heaven-descended child, 
Still haunts each wandering air, 
When morn awakes the woodland wild, 
Or evening breathes of prayer ; 
Anemones and heliotropes 
wt om the tufted sod, 
And bloom on sunny slopes, 
Beneath the eye of God. 
By flowery banks the rivers flow; 
As soft the sephyrs now 
As those which, centuries ago, 
Stole o’er the Saviour’s brow ; 
The sea still breaks along the shore, 


B s in gloom apart; 
And throbs, as true as e’er before, 
Humanity's great heart. 
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THE RED COURT FARM. 


BY MRS. HENRY WOOD. 


AUTHOR OF ‘EAST LYNNE,” ‘‘ ROLAND 
YORKE, OR DONE IN Paasion,” &€., &c. 








CHAPTER XXII. 
MY LADY AT THE RED CouRT, 


At the end window of the corridor, look- 
ing towards the church and village, stood 
Mary Anne Thornycroft. Not yet had she 
recovered the recent stormy interview, and 
a resentful feeling in to it was rife 
within her. The conduct of her father and 
eldest brother appeared to have been so de- 
void of all reason in itself, and so gratui- 
tously insulting to Robert Hunter, that 
Mary Anne, in the prejudice of her love for 
him, was wishing she could pay them off. It 
is the province of violent and unjust oppo- 
sition to turn aside its own aim, just as it is 
the provinee of exaggeration to defeat it- 
self; and Miss Thornycroft, conning over and 
over again in her mind the events of the 
day, wilfully persuaded herself that Mr. 
Kyne was right, her father wrong, and that 
smuggling of lace, or anything else that was 
valuable, was carried on under (as may be 
said) the very face and front of their supiue 
house. 

Cyril came up the stair—his book in his 
hand—saw her standing there, and came to 
her side. The short winter's day was already 
verging towards twilight, and the house 
seemed intensely still. 

“Is it not a shame?” exclaimed Mary 
Anne, as Cyril put his arm about her. 

**Is what notashame? That the bright- 
ness of the day is gone? 

‘You know!" she passionately ex- 
claimed. ‘ Where's the use of attempting 
subterfuge with me, Cyril? Cyril, on my 
word I thought for the moment that papa 
and Richard must have gone suddenly 
mad, 

In Cyril Thornycroft’s soft, brown eyes, 
thrown out to the far distance, there was a 
strange look uf apprehension, as if they saw 
an unwelcome thing approaching. Some- 
thing was approaching in fact but not quite 
in sight yet. He had a mild, gentle face ; 
his temper was of the calmest, his voice 
sweet and low, And yet Cyril seemed to 
have a great care ever upon him; his mother, 
whom he so greatly resembled, used to have 
the same. He was the only one of her chil- 
dren who, as yet, had profited much by her 
counsel and monition. In the last few years 
of her life her earnest daily efforts had been 
directed to draw her childrea to God, and on 


In the German schools. to which he had 
been sent, in the Oxford University life that 
succeeded, Cyril Thornycroft had walked 
unscathed amidst the surging sea of sur- 
rounding sins and perils. Whatever temp- 
tation might assail bim, he seemed, in the 
language of one who watched his career, 
only to come out of them more fit for God. 
Self-denying, walking not to do his own 


world lying on one hand, Heaven on the 
ot 


her. 
“ Courtesy is 7 due to Mr. Hun- 
ter—and I am sorry that my father and 
Richard forgot it,” resumed Cyril. ‘*‘ When 
does he leave ’” 

On Saturday,” she answered, sullenly. 

** Then—endeavor to let things go on 
=z until that time. Do not excite 

im by any helping word on your part to 
oppose home prejudices. Believe me, Mary 


Anne, my advice is good. Another such scene 
as there was to-day, and I should be afraid 
of the ending.” 

** What ending ?" 

**That Richard might turn him out of the 
house.” 


Miss Thornycroft tossed her head. 

** Richard would be capable of it.” 

“ Let us have peace for the rest of his 

journ , forgetting this ‘s 
ep . And—Mary Anne—do not ask~him 
to gt his visit beyond Saturday.” 

He looked with kindly carnestness into 
her eyes for a moment as if wishing to give 
impression to the concluding words, and 
then left her to digest them: which Miss 
Thornycroft was by no means inclined to 
do pleasantly. She was picking up the no- 
tion that she would be required to give way 
to her brothers on all occasions; bere was 
even Cyril issuing his orders now! Not ask 
Robert Hunter to stay over Saturday ! when 
her whole heart had been set upon his 


doing it! 

Playing with her neck-chain, yn be 
hither and thither,he at length saw Ro- 
bert Hunter come strolling home from tho 
village, bis air listiess, his steps slow; just 
like a man who is finding time heavy on his 


hands, 

*“* And not one of them to be with him!" 
came her te th t “Itdéea 
shame, Bears! 


Why! who's this?” 
The exciamation— cutting short the com- 
limentary epithet on her brothers,*though 
t could not apply with any sort of justice to 
Oyril, who had been prevented by his father 
from following Robert Hunter—related to a 
Jutpoint fly and pair. Driving in at the 
gatos, it directly faced Mary Anne Thorny- 
croft; she bent her eyes to peer into it, and 
started with surprise. 
What can bring Aer 


For she recognized Lady Ellis; with a 
maid beside her. And yet, in that pale, hag- 
gard, worn woman, who seemed scarce 
able to sit upright, there was not muc 
trace of the imperious face of her who had 
made for so brief a period the Red Court 
her home. I)Iness—long-continued illness, 
its termination of necossity fatal—changes 
both the looks and the spirit. 

The chaise had pasred Robert Hunter at 
right angles: had my lady recognized him ? 

But a moment must be given to Oyril. On 
descending the stairs, he saw Richard strid- 
ing out at the front door, and hastened 
after him. 

‘* Where are you going, Richard ?” 

** Where am I going?” retorted Richard, 
“To Tomlett’s, if you must know. Some- 
thing must be done.” 

Cyril laid his calm hand on his brother's 
rostless one, and led him off towards the 
plateau. 

**Do nothing, Richard. You are hasty 
and i tious, They ot make any dis- 
cove ” 


ad And that fellow talking of going to 
sound the rocks, with his boasted engineer- 
ing experience ¥"” 

‘Let him go. Ifthe square sounds as 
hollow as his head, what then? They can 
make nething else of it. No discovery can 
be made from the outside; you know it 
can not; and care must be taken that they 
don't get in.” 

‘* Perhaps you would not care if they 
did,” spoke Richard, in his unjust pas- 
sion. 

**You know better,” ssid Cyril, radly. 
“* However I may have wished that certain 
circumstances did not exist, I would so far 
act with you now as to ward off discovery. 
I would give my life, Richard, to avert pain 
from you all, and d from the Red 
Court's good name. elieve me, nothing 
bad will come of this, if you are only cau- 
tious, But your temper is enough to ruin 
all—to set Hunter's suspicions on you. You 
should have treated it derisively, jokingly, 
as I did.” 

Richard, never brooking interference, 
despising all advice, flung Cyril's arm aside, 
and turned off swearing, meeting Isaac, who 
was coming round by the plateau. 

‘* Tsaac, we are dropped upon.” 

** What ?” 

** We are dropped upon, I ray.” 

“How? Who has done it?” 

“That cursed fellow Mary Anne brought 
here—Hunter. He and Kyne have been 
putting their heads together! and, by all 
that’s true, they have hit it hard. They 
had got up a suspicion of the rocks; been 
sounding the square rock, and found it hol- 
low. Kyne has scented the cargo that's 
lying off now.” 

The corners of Isaac Thornycroft’s mouth 
fell considerably. 

‘We must get that in,” he exclaimed. 

** It is double the usual value.” 

*“*T wish Hunter and the gauger were both 
hanging from the cliffs together!” was 
Richard's charitable conclusion, as he strode 
onwards. ‘It waa a bad day's work for us | 
when they moved Dangerfield. I'm on my 
way now te consult with Tomlett; will you 
come ?” 

Isaac turned with him. Bearing towards 
the plateau, but leaving it to the right—a 
road to the village rarely taken by any but | 
the Thornycroft family, as indeed nobody | 











will, remembering always that he had been 
bought with a price and had a Master to 
serve, Cyril Thornycroft's daily life was one 
of patient endurance of a great inward suf- | 
fering, and of active kindness. Where he 
could do good be did it; when others were 
tempted to say a harsh word, he said a kind 


else had a right to take it, the waste land | 
belonging to Mr. Thornycroft—they went on 
to Tomlett’s meeting Mr. Kyne en route, 
with whom Isaac, sunny-mannered ever, ex- | 
changed a few gay words. 
Cyril meanwhile strolled across the lawn 
as far as the railings, and watched them | 





one. He had been brought up to no pro- 
fession; his inclination led him to go into 
the Church; but some motive, of which he | 
never spoke, seemed to hold him back. | 
Meanwhile Mr. Thornycroft appeared quite 

content to let him stay on at the Red Court | 
in idlenexs—idleness as the world called it. 
Save that he read a great deal, Cyril did no 
absolute work; but many in Coastdown 
blessed him In sickness of body, in suffer- 
ing of mind, there by the bed-side might be 
found Cyril Thornycroft, reading from the 
Book of Life—talking of good things in 
his low, earnest voice; and sometimes—if 
we may dare to write it—praying. Dare! 
For it is the fashion of the world to deride 
such things when spoken of—possibly to de- 
ride them also in reality. 

And now that is all that will be said. It 
was well to say it for the satisfaction of 
the readers, as will be found presently, 
even though but one of those readers may 


away. He was deep in thought; bis eyes 
were sadder than usual, his high, square 
brow was troubled. | 

“If this incident could but turn out a 
blessing!" he half murmured. ‘Acted 
upon by the fear of discovery through 
Kyne’s suspicions, if my father would but 
make it a plea for bringing things to a close, 
while quiet opportunity remains to him! 
But for Kicbard he would have done so, as 
I believe, long ago.” 

Turning round at the sound of wheels, 
Cyril saw the fly drive in. Reaching it as 
it drew up to the door, he recognized his 
stepmother. Mary Anne came out, and they 
helped her to alight. Hyde, every ator of | 
surprise he possessed showing itself in his | 
countenance, flung wide the great door. She | 
leaned on (yril's arm, and walked slowly. | 
Her cheeks were hollow, her black eyes 
were no longer fierce, but dim; ber gown | 
sat about her thin form in folds. 





be walking in a similar earnest path, the 


“* My dears, I thought your father would | 


| contour had gone; 
|and wrinkled, the jaws angular. 


| mostly calied Mr. Lake then.” 





Our engraving representa the chief of tho 
Obbo country in Africa, by name Katchiba, 
& powerful sorcerer and rainmaker, and so 
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have had the carriage waiting for me at 
Jutpoint.” 

“My dears!" from the once cold and 
yt Lady Ellis! It was spoken in a 
-_ ri loving tone, too. Mary Anne glanced 
at ° 

“*T am sure my father knew nothing of 
your intended arrival,” spoke Oyril ; ‘‘ other- 
wise some of us would certainly have been 
at Jutpoint.” 

“I wrote to tell him; he onght to have 
had the letter this morning. I have been a 
little better Jately, Cyril; not really better, 
I know that, but more capable of exertion; 
and I thought I should like to have a look 
at you all once again. I stayed two days in 
London for rest, and wrote yesterday." 

Bhe passed the large drawing-rooms, and 
turned of her own accord into the small 
comfortable apartment that was formerly 
the school-room, and now the sitting-room 
of Mary Anne. Cyril drew an easy-chair to 
the fire, and she sat down in it, letting her 
travelling wraps fall from her. Sinnett, 
who had come in nut less amazed than Hyde, 
picked them up. 

** You are surprised to sce mo, Sinnett." 

* Well—yes, I am, my lady,” returned 
BSinnett, who did not add that she was 
shocked also, “I am sorry to see you look- | 
ing so poorly.” 

**] have come for a few days to say good- | 
bye to you all. You can take my bonnet as | 
well,” 

Sinnett went out with the things. It 
was found afterwards that the letter, which 
ought to have announced her arrival, was 

ed by some error on the part of the 
local carrier, It was delivered in the even- , 





ing. 

As abe sat there facing the light, the 
ravages disease was making shewed them- | 
selves all too plainly in her wasted counte- | 
nance, In frame she was a very skeleton, 
her hands were painfully thin, her black | 
silk gown hung in felds on her shrunken 
bosom. Mary Anne put a warm foot-stool 
under her fect, and wrapped a shaw! about | 
her shoulders; Cyril brought a glass of wine, 
which she drank. 

“TIT have to take a great deal of it now 
five or six glasves a day, and all kinds of 
strengthening nourishment,” she said. | 
“Thank you, Cyril. Sometimes I lie and | 
think of those poor people whose case is 
similar to mine, an:l who cannot pet it.” 

How strange the words sounded from 
her! Thinking for others! Miss Thorny 
croft, remembering her in the past, listened 
in a sort of amused incredulity, but a light 
as of some great gladness shone in the eyes 
of Cyril. 

As he left the room to search for his 
father, who had yone out, Robert Hunter 
entered it. Seeing a stranger there, av ap- 
parent invalid, he was quitting it again has 
tily when Mary Anne arrested him. 

‘You need not go, Robert; it is my step- 
mother, Lady Ellis. Mr. Hunter.” 

At the first moment not a trace could he 
find of the handsome, haughty-faced wo- 
man who had bevuiled him with her charma 
in the days gone by. Not acharin was left. 
She had left off using adjuncta, and her | 
face was almost yellow; its roundness of 
the cheeks were hollow 
Only by 
the eyes, as they flashed for a moment into 


| his with a sort of dismayed light, did he 


recognize her. Bowing coldly, he would 
have retreated, but she, recovering herself 
instantly, held out her hand, 

**No wonder you have forgotten me; I 
am greatly changed.” 

Mary Anne Thornycroft looked on with 
astonishment. Hal they ever met before ? 

* Yes,” said Lady Eliis; ‘“*but he was 


A flush dyed Robert Hunter's brow. 

‘IT threw off the name years ago, when I 
threw off other things,” he said. 

**What other things did you throw off?" 
quickly asked Mary Anne. 

**Oh, many,” was the careless answer; | 
“frivolity and idleness, amidst them." 

Perhaps he remembered that his manner 
and words, in the view of that wasted face 
and form, were needlessly ungracious, for 
his tone changed; he sat down, and said he 


| was sorry to see her looking ill. 
**T have been ill now fora long while; I 
must have been il] when I knew you,” she 


said; *‘that is, the disease waa within me, 
but I did not suspect it. Had I taken heed 
of the symptoms, slight though they were, 
and for that cause entirely unheeded, perhaps 
something might have been done for me , 
don’t know. Az it is, I am slowly dying.” 

** I hope not,” be said in his humanity. 

** You cannot hope it, Mr. Hunter. Look 
at me!" ’ 

Very true. Had she been all the world 
to him—had his whole happiness depended 
on his keeping her in life, he could not have 
hoped it. With her wan face, and eyes 


} but Tam not sure that ehe is still, 


, according to her report, promising nothing 


glistening with that proves laze that tells 
of coming death; with her thin frame and 
deep, quick breath, that seemed to heave 
the body of her gown as though a farnace- 
bellows were underneath, there could be no 
thought of escape from the portale that 
were open for her. As she sat before 
him leaning in the chair, the shaw! thrown 
back from her chest, Robert Hunter looked 
at her and knew it. 

There ensued a silence, To did not an- 
swer, and Mary Anne was much wondering 
at this suddenly-discovered paat intimacy, 
never spoken of by either to her, and ro- 
senting it after the manner of women. The 
fire flickered its blaze aloft; the twilight 
deepened; but it was not yet so dark but 
that the plateau was distinct, and also the 
figure of the preventive man at the edge, 
pacing it. Lady Ellis suddenly broke the 
stillnens, 

** Do the people believe in the ghost still, 
Mary Anno?" 

** | suppose so, There has been no chango 
that I know of.” 

“I meant—-has anything been disco- 
vered ?"” 

Mary Anne Thornycroft lifted her eyon. 

**How do you mean, discovered? What 
is there to discover ?" 

**Not anything, I dare say,” she said, 
** But it used to wtrike me as very singular— 
this superstitious belief in these enlight- 
ened times—and a feeling was always on 
my mind that something would occur to ox- 
plain it away. Have you heard of it?” she 
asked, directing her eyes to Robert Huntor. 

“Home what. There is a diiliculty, I 
hear, in keeping tho preventive men on the 
plateau after pr 3 What it is they pre- 
cisely fear, I do not know.” 

** Neither did I ever know," she observed, 
dreamily. ‘‘ The carious part of it to me 
always was, that Mr. Thornycroft and his 
sons appeared to fear it.” 

Before Mies Thornycroft, who sat in 
rilence, the subject was not pursued, Lady 
Ellis started a more open one, and inquired 
after Mra, Chester. 

** She is living in Paris,” said Robert Han- 
ter. ‘At least—she has been living there; 
A few 
days ago I had a letter from her, in which 
she said she was about to chango her resi- 
denee to Brussels.” 

Ile did not add that the letter war one of | 





— 


“Oh, yen. My prospects are very fair.” 

Sinnett bappeved to be in the hall; her 
mistress called to ber, took her arm, and 
quitted that of Robert Munter. He re- 
turned to Mary Anne, who was rather sulky 
still. What with the scene in the after- 
oom, with the unexpected and not over- 
welcome appearance ef her -mother 
and with this m rious tue hip, 
about which nothing had been eald to her 
the young lady was not in so amiable a mood 
ae usual, 

“When did you know Lady Ellis?” she 
abruptly began after an interval of silence. 
** And where?" 

“Some years ago; she was staying for a 
fow months with my half-sister, Mra. Chee- 
ter, at Guild.” 

* At Guild; you, I know; I saw her there 
when I went over with . 
not aware that you were 

Robert Hunter had never spoken of that 

time in any to Anne. It 
that Anna not. 

‘T went over to Guild sometimes. 

Mi at Katterley, seven miles off.” 

“Was that in your wife's time!” 

o Yea.” 

“Tt is strange you 
knew my stepmother," 
“It never ocourred to me to tell 
Business matters have so entirely occu 
my hts since, that those old days seem 

well-nigh blotted out of them.” 





never told me you 


Fe 


** Were she and your wife great friends ?"* 
“No, M wite did not like her.” 
Robert Hunter was standing at the win- 
dow, looking out in the faded twi- 
light. He could not fall to perosive by the 
tone of her voice that Mary Anne was feel- 
dixploase at something. But her better 
nature was returning to her, and she went 
and stood by him. He held out his an 
he had done once or twice before when 
were thus standing together: and she 
her hand within it. The fire had burnt 


down to dullness, owl 
light: the Pp ar a man 
be seon on 

“How dark it is 

You; but I think it will be a fine 
Thero’s a star or two ¢ ling out,” 

Very, very was 
stood there, In these silent momen 
the semi-darkneas around, love, 
must make itself felt, Love 


E 
i 
i 


E 
Fe 
eg 
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around, love « where; the 
teeming with it soul ‘sick — 
with ite own biles, Saened teen eel 


the beating of their own hearts 
heard, and that too audibly, 
stood; how k it was to 
room grew darker, the stars 
clearer, The softness of the hour was 
ing ite spell on them both; never had love 
been #0 pocoent and so ponerta. In very 
deaperat Mary Anne © the silence, 
her tone sweet and low, her voloe sunk to a 
nt hobene b inf h spoken 
° rt, how is it you have never 
to mo of your wife ye 


rf 
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**T did not know you would like it, And 
besides.—"’ 
** Besides what?” 
**T have not cared to of her since 
upon me that 


her death. A feeling has 
I never should speak of her again, except 
perhaps to one person,” 

** And that person ?” 

“M essen Wits, Shoald I be fortunate 
enough ever to marry one."’ 

He turned involun and looked at her. 
And then looked away again hastily, It 
ign be d rous rat now. But that 
look, brief as it waa, shown him her 
glowing, downcast countenance, 

** What was her name?” 

‘*Clara, She was little more than a child 
a qe, loving child, unfit to encounter 
the blasts of the world. One, ruder than 
ordinary, atruck her and her away." 

** Did you love her very much ?” 

Ho paused, hesitated, and then turned to 
her again, ‘* Am I to tell you, Mary Anne?" 

** Aa you like,” sho whispered, the blushes 
decpening. ‘Of course not, if It be painful 
to you.” 

‘I did not love her; taking the word in 
its truest extent. I thought I did, and it is 
only within a few months—yes, I may as 
well tell you all—that I have learnt my mia- 
take." 





Mary Anne Thornycroft glanced at him in 
surprise, ‘“‘Ouly within a few months! 
How is that?” 

** Because I have learnt to love another. 


Mra, Chester's usnal ones —-complaining | To love—«lo you understand, Mary Anne ?— 


grievously of hard times, and the impossi- | to love. 


bility of ‘‘ getting along.”’ Somehow she 
seemed not to be able to do that anywhere. 
She had two hundred a year, and was al- | 
ways plunging into rchemes to increase her 
income. They would turn out well at first, 


less than a speedy fortune ; aud then would 
come a downfall, In this recent letter, she 


had implored of Robert unter to“ lend” her | 


fifty pounds to set her going in Brussels, to 
which capital she was on the wing, with an 
excellent opportunity of establishing a first 
class sabeal Heo sent the money, never ex 
pecting to see it again. 

** Are her children with her?” questioned 
Lady Klis. 

* Only Fanny. 
England, And Anna—you remenu.ber Anna! 

‘TI should think I do, poor girl, The 
slave of the whole house.” 

** Anna is here on a vist.” 

* flere!" 

“IT mean at Constddown 
with ao Captain and Mrs. 
some slight relatives of hers 

** | have thought of Anna as teacher ina 
school, Mrs, Chester raid she should place 
her in one,” 

“She is a teacher. 


The boys are at school in 


yt 


Khe is staying 
Copp, who are 


a aT ! 
ia Viel is ONLY & 


, temporary one, prolonged on account of 


Anna's health. She was with Mixes Jupp.” 
With the last word, all the reminiscences, 
as connected with that lady's name and the 


past, rose up in the mind of Robert Hunter 

of w certain Christmas-day, when Mary 
Jupp had brought some suame home to hit 
perhaps also to her of the faded face sitting 
opposite, It brought shame to him etil! 
but, seeing that faled face, he wae vexed to 
have inadvertently mentioned it 

**Mary Anne, I think I will go to my 
room. The fire must have burnt up now 
No, don’t come with me; I woald be quiet 
for a little while.” 

As she got up from the chair, she stag 
gered. Robert Hunter, who was cron 


the room to open the door for her stopped 
and offered bis arm. Le could do no lew» tn 
common pity: but the time had been when 


he registered a mental vow that never ayain | 


should the arm of that woman rest within 
hia. 

** Thank you; just to the foot of the stairs, 
I have but little strength left, and the 
journey to-day has temporarily taken away 
that, Are you getting on well in your pro- 
fession, Mr. Hunter ’ 


With my very heart and soul; with 
my best and entire being. Such love cannot 


come twice to any man, and it teaches him 


much, It has taught me, amidst other 
knowledge, that I liked my wife as one likes 
a dear child, but not otherwise,” 

Mary Anne Thornycroft's band trembled 
as it lay upon hisarm, In her bewilderment 
of feelings, in the tumultuous sensation 
born of this yreat love that was filling all 
her mind, she nearly lost command of ber 


words, and epoke at random. 
‘Tut why should this be told only to 
your «cond wife 


** Because I should wish to show ber that 
my true love ia hers; hers only in spite of 
my early marriage, The reat of the world 


it concerns not, and will never be spoken of 
to them.” 

“You assume confidently that you will 
feel this love for your second wife 7” 


**T shall if I marry ber. That ia by no 
means sure, Unlee« | marry her, the one to 
whom my love is given, I shall never marry 
at all.” 


Ali, where was the use of keeping up this 
farce’ It was like children ploying at bo 
peop with the handkerchief over the face. 
‘The other is there, but we pretend to know 
itnot. With their hearts wildly beating in 
unison —with her baud «haking visibly in its 
emotion—with the consciousness that con- 
cealment was no longer concealment but 
full and perfect knowlede, atood they 
Mary Anne rejoined, pes words more and 
more at randem, he wits utterly gone «a 
woolyathe ring 

‘And why should you not marry her?” 

“fam net in @ position to ask for her of 
her father 

It was all over in a moment. Save that 
he turned suddenly to look at her, and laid 
his han! on hers as if to «till its trembling, 
M “ Anne Thornycroft doubted ever after 
if she had not made the first movement. 
Only a moment, and her head was lying on 
his breast, bis clasped arms were ho! ling 
her thers, their pulses were tingling with 
rapture. their lips clinging together in @ 


long and ardent kiss, 

‘Dare I speak to you, Mary Anne *” he 
asked, hoarsely. 

** You know you may ” 

“Oh, my love—my love! It is you I 
would, if possible, make my wife. None 
other. But I may not ask for you af Mr, 
Thornycroft. He would not deem my posi. 


| tign justified it.” 
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“1 will walt for you, Robert.” 

Only by bending bie head cou)! he catch 
the low words, Ile cheek lay on bers; he 
strained ber clover, if that were posible, to 
his beating heart. 

* It may be for years '” 

“Let it be years and years. 
better than to wait fur you.” 

The stare shone out brighter in the sky, 
the fire in the room went quite down; and 
nothing more coull be heard from thor 
living in their new and pure dream, but 
anatches of the eweet refrain 

* My love, my love!" 









I ask no 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 
A LAST INTERVIEW. 
The weck went on to its close. Mary 


will amd pleasure, despising ber brother 
CyrVe warning, arched Robert Hunter to 
rolong his visit 


Originally it had been fixed for the Saturday 
morning business 4 his presence in 
London, Bwayedl by 

inclination..by his own love, he yielded to | 
the tempting seduction of staying two fur- 
ther days, Alas, alas! 


Court Farm; or, rather, the unpleasantness 
had been allowed to die away. Nothing | 
farther had come of the outbreak; it was 
not alluded to again in any way. 
Hunter, meeting the superintendent, men 
tioned in a casual manner that be could not 
help bim again in sounding the rocks, adding | 
something about ‘‘want of time.” It is 
probable that the surprise caused by the 
very unexpected arrival of Mr. Thoraycroft's | 
wile tended more than aught else to smooth | 


down angry tempers. Isanc and Cyril were 
@ urteous as ever; the justice was courteous 


civil, Robert Hunter responded cordially, | 
a if willing to do away with the impression | 
left by hie interference, and took things as) 
he found them 
Not a word was rald of the newly avowed 
love. Any sort of concealment or dishonor 
was entirely against the nature of Mary 
Anne Thornycroft; but love was all-power 
ful. That Robert Hunter was not in a con- 
dition to propose for her yet, he knew; but 
if this project of going abroad were carried 
out, he thought he might epeak before 
starting And eo they mutually decided to 
waitat least, for a few weeks, or until 
that shoul! be decided, But, though Mr 
Thornycroft had not a suspicion of any at 
tachment, the brothers were sharper sighted 
They saw it clearly, and showed disapproval 
in accordance with their several dispositiona, 
Richard resented it; Isaac told his rister | 
she might do much better; Cyril said a word 
to her of concealment never bringing any 
good, Tt was rather singular that a dislike 
of Robert Hunter should exist in the breast 
of all three. Not one, save Richard, ac- | 
knowledged it even to himeelf; not one 
could say whenee or wherefore it arose, ox. | 
cept perhaps that they hal not taken oor 
dially to him at first. And of course tho 
outbreak did not tend to improve the feeling 
The arrival of Lady Ellin at the Red Court 
mate no difference whatever to the routine 
of ite daily life, since she was not well 
enough to come down and mix init. The 
artificial excitement imparted by the journey 
was telling upon her now, and her available 
atrength seemed to have gone. Not tracing | 
thie fact the increased weaknesns—to ita! 
true source, she lanl the blame on the at 
mosphere of Coastdown, It never had agreed 
with her, she sail; she supposed it never 


| 


getting back to Cheltenham. Not rising 
until wearly mid-day, she went afterwards | 
into the dressing room, or boudoir, adjoining 
her chamber..we saw her in it once in the 
ol}! daysand there sat or lay for the reat 
of the day, watching the mysterious plateau 
ani the rea bevond it, or reading between 


whiles They went up andl sat with her by 
turns —Mr. Thornyeroft, Cyn), and Mary 
Anne; Isaac rarely, Richanl never, except 
for a brief moment of civil inquiry, None 
of them remained with ber long. It wearied 
her to converse, and sho thought she was 


Dest with her maid, who was in part com. | 
panion. Robert Hunter she neither saw nor 
asked afir. And so the week came to an 


end 
Sunday and the day of Mr. Hunter's 
departure, They attended church at St 


Peter's in the morning, ail except Mr. Thor 
nycroft and Richard The justice remained 
with hie wife, and Richard waa lax at the 
beet of times in attendance on pubhe wor. | 
euip. Mr. Richard spent the morning in a 
desultory manner at home, a short pipe in 
hie month, and lounging about the stables 
with Hyde 
What Richard (id with himeelf in the | 
afternoon nobody knew: it was not usual to 
lnquivre into his movements; but the rest 
went owertod itpomnt toe attend the ebarch 
of St. Audrew's, where there was a famous | 
aflernoon they liked to 
hear, Anna Chester was with them, Captain 
Copp, confined to the house by a temporary | 
indisposition, was indoors that day, and hi« 
wife remained in attendance on him; se 
that Anna appeare:! at charch in the morn 
ing alone he Red Court people took her 
home and kept her to luncheor: ar 
companied them afterwanis to J atpoimt, 
The omnibus conveved them, and wae to 
bring them home again. Newer, when he 
could avon! it, did Mr. Thornyeroft take out 
his own horses on Samday: he chose that 
they an! his servants should, so far, have 
reat, They had a laige circle of acquain- 
tances at Jutpoint, and on coming out of 
church the justice and Isaac lai! hands on 
two, and conveyed them back to dinner 
The strangers liked these impromptu inwi- 
tations possibly lail themse!ves out to get 
them, an! the omnibus had a merry freight | 
back to Coastdown 
“If they are going to have one of their 
dinner-gathernings to night, you must come 
home and sit down to it with me, Auna,” 
spoke Miss Thorayeroft, as they quilted the 
Omuibus 61 the Mermasni 
Anna was nothing loth, She had «at in 
the omn bus by Inaac's side, her band in 
bis, ender cover of the clow ly packed comm. | 
anyand the approwching carkuoes, happy 
or the time Hastily answering that she 
would be glad to come, but must run on first | 
of al! to the heath and tell Mrs ¢ “pp. she } 
@ped away fart Issac, having waited until 
the obhers should disperse before he follow- 
ed, overtook ber jnet as she was entering 
Captain Copp, up now, sat by the fire, 
oes. aud drinking some atrong tea 
captain was occasionally afflicted with 
an intense sick-beatache, never a worse 
than that he had to-day. He always laid 
the blame on the weather; it was the heat, | 
or it was the cold, or it was the frost, or the 
rain. Mre Copp agreed with him, but 
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Anne Thornycroft, following out her own | 


| reality they epru 
He yielded so far as to | One of those 
defer hie departure to the Sunday evening. | Court, and be unable to be at it! 

* Are you ready, Anna?” whispered Inanc. 
Khe ran upstairs to get something she 
er, and by hie own | wanted in the shape of dress, and was down 
them good-even- 
Captain Copp, who did not altogether 
| approve of the proceeding, called out that 
Peace had been established at the Rel | he should send Sarah for her at eight 


interru 
rived 
must come from myself. 


| scandal should arise 


| maid Tana 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


in rum-and-water, The groans were sus 


and sauoer . 
* Aunt, may I dine at the Red Court I 
Mra Copp made no anewer. 





Anna bad better not. Isaac laughed. 


not sit down to the table with us.” 
In it a party ?" cried the captain. 


think Kyne is coming in. 
you could have come, 9 
Reveral divmal groans from 


again in a minute, wishi 
ing. 


o clock. 


Taking her arm within his, Isaac walked | 
At the close of the heath, | itself just as well prepared for these im- 
Robert instead of continuing bis way down by the | promptu guests nx it ever had been, save in 
side of the churchyard, he turned into it by | the one memorable instance marked by the 


on in rilence 


the emall side gate. 


‘Just a minute, Anna,” he said, sitting | stances caused the items of the bill of fare 
**] want to say to be discussed out ef doors, and, indeed, 


down on the narrow bench. 
a word to you.” 


enclosed her face in hia loving arme and 


moetters, A stranger in our household kceps took the kisses from it he had been longing | turkey and tongue, side dishes, a plum pud- 


for all the way from Jutpoint. 


‘What I want to say is this, Anna, that | cooked and served in the best manner, with 
also, though @ little stiff; Richard sternly | I do not think I can let the present state of | various vegetables, rich and plentiful ances, 


things go on.” 
ate 
‘It in so uneatisfactory. My wife, and 
not my wife. I living at the Red Court, 
you secluded at Captain Copp's, Meeting 
once in a way in a formal manner, shaking 
hands and parting again. Nothing more, 


| Why, I have only twice I think had you for 


a moment to myself since we parted, now 
and that evening at the Red Court. And 
what was fhat?—what is Uda? 1 can't etand 
it, Anna.” 

** But what would you do?" 

*] don't know,” anawered Isaac, looking 
straight forward at the gravestones, aa if 
they could tell him what. “I would brave 
my father's anger in a minute if it were not 
for—for—if 1 were wure nothing would 
come of it, But it might.” 

** In what way?" 

**T may tell you some time; not now. If 
Captain Copp would but be reasonable, so 
that I might entrust him with the secret, 
and" 

‘Ile would go straight off with it to Mr. 
Thornycroft, Isaac.” 

Precisely,” said Isaac, answering her 
— aud the time has hardly ar- 
or that. Besides, the information 
Do you think—" 
** Hush, Teaac !" 

The softly breathed warning silenced him. 
On the other side the hedge was a sound of 
footatepa—elow steps passing towards the 
heath, Isaac held her to him in perfect 
silence until they were lost in the distance. 

** Let us go, Isaac.” 

It cortataly would not be expedient to be 


eeen there, and Isaac rose snatching as he 
did so his farewell kisses from her lips. 


Passing down the side path of the church- 


would; and she already began to speak ef | yard, they went out at its front entrance, 
and popped u 


von Mr. Kyne. 

He was oulbentiy coming from the heath. 
It might have been his footateps they had 
heard going towards it. Mr. Kyne looked 
full at them, aud Anna colored in the night's 
darkness to the very roota of her hair. To 
be caught at that hour stealing out of the 
churchyard with Ikaac Thornyeroft ! 

“Tait you, Mr. Supervisor ’” eried Isaac, 
gayly. “A fine evening! Take care, Miss 
Chester: you had better take my arm.” 

** It's very fine,” answered the supervisor; 
“the weather seems to have cleared up 
I've been taking a stroll before my tea We 
shall have a froet to-night, Miss Chester.” 

“Safe to,” rejoined Isaac, looking up at 
the clear sky. 

**Ilow is my lady *" asked Mr. Kyne; ‘' 1 
heard she had come.” 

“She has only come to go again. Coast- 
down never seems to suit her, She is very 
unwell indeed, and keeps her room.” 

The churchyard past, Mr. Kyne, withent 
any warning whatever, turned off on the 
cross path towards his home, saying good- 
night. Isaac looked after him in a sort of 
surprise 

‘Then Richard Ace left it to me,” he 
sail, half aloud. 

“Isaac! Insane! what will Mr. Kyne think 
of me *" murmured Anna, 

Isaac laughed. ‘ The most he can think 
is that we are sweethearts,” he answered in 
his light manner 

“Oh, Isaac, 


If 


have 


” 


you considered ? 

**My darling, I have told yon why that 
eannot be. At the firet breath of it I should 
avow the truth. Seandal! how is it pos 
sible, when we are living here but as com 
mon acquaintances *" 

At the gate of the Red Court he let her 
enter alone, and ran back in search of Mr 
Kyne. That functionary lodged at a cottage 
ust bevend the village, and Ieaae found 
him poking up his emall fire to make the 
little tin kettle boil, preparatory to making 
his tea 

** L have come to carry you off to dinner,” 
“We have got a friend or two 
dropped in from Jatpoint, and the parson's 
amas There's a brave codfish and tur- 

ey 

Veak tea and bread-and-butter at home 
in his poor amall room; and the handsome 
aioner table, the light, the warmth, the 
soctal friends at Justice Thornycroft’s. It 
was @ wide contrast, making Mr. Kyne’s 
ae water. He had dined at one o'clock 
off a mutton chop, and was han ain. 
Codfish and turkey! wiles 

“TN come with pleasure, Mr. Isaac. I 
must just say a word to Pulfer first, if 
there's tame." 

* All right; Ill go with you,” said Isaac 

Mr. Puffer, the coastguard-man for the 
night, was on the plateau, speculatin upon 
how long it would be before daylight was 
quite gone, for a streak or two of yellow lin- 
gered yet in the west, when he was sur 
prised by the sight of his superior, and 
began to pace the edge sealously, his eyes 
oritically peering out to sea. The supervisor 
approached alone. 

“Any nows, Puffer f" 

“None, sir,” answered Mr. Paffer, sa- 
luting his master. “ All's quiet.” 


Karsh in the kitchen thought the cause lay 


pende| when they went in, and Mra. Copp, 
dut'fully waiting on him, put down the cup 


Whenever 
| the saw Ienac and Anna together, she was 
taken with a fit of inward shivering. Cap- 
tain Copp epeke up; his opinion was that 


* Bhe must,” be sald; “I am come to run 
awny with ber. Otherwise Mary Anne will 


“Just two or three, My father has Mr. Southall, who enjoyed the 
bronght them over from Jutpoint; and I | of the Red Court Farm on Sunday just as 
I was in hopes | 


Captain Copp. 
| He said it was the pain in his bead; in | Robert Hunter and Cyril Thornycroft ; but 
from pain at hi« heart. 
« dinners at the Red 


But before he began to say the word he | eventful night. Mock-turtle soup, a fine 
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He had taken to say this to his men of 
soy de way of keeping them to their duty ; 
he also taken to pop upon them at al 
kinds of umpromise] times; and, between 
the cold and the superstition, his men wished | 


can you?" 
“* Boaroely.” 


ong it. 

“You fear to lose the omnibus ?" 

“JT have lost it. Your clock is slow. 
am now about to start on foot to Jut 
point.” 


him at Hanover. 

The saat down to dinner at six. 
| Richard came in with Mr. Hopley, from 
Dartield, who was wont to come over to 
buy oats; the parson of the parish, Mr. 
| Southall, was there; the gentlemen from 


| Jutpoint, and Mr. Kyne. A jolly parson, 
cheer 





cart?” 


is fine, and the 
much as he did on week days, and made no | must be going.” 


scruple over it. 


“You cannot think me to be the same, 
He glanced at the time- 


piece. At best, the interview was not 
easant to him, neither did he care to pro- 


I 
-| of the cheery lights in the Red Court 
‘Could they not send you in the dog- 


** Thank you; I prefer to walk. The night 
road good. And I suppose I 


She stood up as he moved, and held out 
her hand, her silk gown falling in folds from 


“yy c . | Adeuly, she | promised visit of his superior bef 
Ve 1. Keepa sharp look-out. I | the yt Raising her eyes suddeuly, P or ore his 
rhal) be -y here again at seven or eight | conght his , perhaps divined somewhat | eyes, Mr. Puffer had not to leave bis 
o'clock.” of bis thoughts. post. He stood close to the bloak elge of 


the cold plateau, wishing himself anywhere 
else, and bemoauing the hard fate that had 
made him a coast guardsman 
thougbte of ghosts, and such like visitantes 
intruded imto his thoughts now and thes. 
he entirely disbelieved Mr. Kyne's theory 
that there were sm ; and the ovly 
cheering ray in his tude, waa the sight 


Farm. Tomlett, the fishing-boat master, 
who had recovered his accident, suddenly 
bailed bim. 

“Cold work, my man,” said he, saunter- 
ing up the plateau. 

‘It just is that!” was Mr, Puffer’s surly 
answer. 

* But it’s a bright night: never saw o 


| The only two in «trict evening dress were 

lee and her shrunken form. Ile shook hands, brighter when there was no moon; so you 
they wore black neckties, The rest were **God bless you; God p r you here | ren no danger of making a false step in the 
dressed well, as befitted the day, even | and hereafter?” she said, with some emo- | dark and pitching over. There's consolation 


tion. 


Richard, but they did not wear dreas coats. 
Ile hardly knew what to answer. 


| Anna was in a gicaming bloe silk. It had 

| been bought for her by , as had a great 
many other things during their brief period 
of married life; and poor Mra, Copp had to 
invent no end of stories to the captain on 
their return to Coastdown, saying they were 

| presenta from her sick sister, Altogether 

| there were twelve at table. 

The housekeeping at the Red Court proved 


pressure as he released it. 
But she did not release his, 
“It was not quite all I wished to 


Dens, 
** My forgivencas ?” 
‘* For the past. For your lost wife. 


interference of Lady Ellis, After-circum- 


| every other detail, great and small, of the 


codfish, a round of beef boiled, a large roast | iliness does to most e: 


ding, sweets and macaroni, All these were 


forgive me." 
strong ale, and the best of wines. Mr. Kyne 
thought of his solitary tea at home, and 
| licked his lips. 

On the withdrawal of the cloth, for Jus- 
tice Thornycroft preserved that old-fash- 
|ioned custom, and Mr. Southall bad said 

grace, the young ladies retired. The gentle- 
‘men Slosed. round the table to enjoy their 
wine, A merry party, By-and-by, spirits, 
cigars and pipes were introduced—the usual 
| practice on these occasions at the Red Court. 
The only one who did not touch them was 
| Cyril Thornycroft. 
| It had been Mr. Kyne's intention to retire 
at eight o'clock pre—cisely (he emphasized 
| the werd to himself) and go on the watch; 
| or, at any rate, see that his subordinate was 
| there. But the best of officers are but 
mortal; Mr. Kyne felt very jolly where he 
was; and, as common good sense whispered 
him, the smuggling lads were safe not to at- 
| tempt any bother on a Sunday night; they 
would be jollifying for themselves, So tho 
officer sat on, paying his respects to the 
brandy-and-water, and getting rather dizzy 
about the eyen, 

Another who stayed longer than he ought ; 
at least, longer than he had intended, was 
Robert Hunter. Seduced into taking a ci- 
gar—and never were such cigars smoked as 
| Justice Thornyeroft's—he sat on, and let 
|the time slip by unheeded. On ordinary 

evenings the omnibus left Coastdown at 

half-past nine o'clock to convey passengers 

to the last train, that paseod through Jut- 
point at midnight. On Sunday nights the 
}omnibus left at half-past eight, some dim 
| notion swaying the minds of the authorities 
that the earlier hour implied a sort of re- 
spect to the day, The convenience of the 
passengers went for nothing; they had to 
wait at Jutpoint where and how they could. 
It had been Robert Hunter's intention to go 
by thix omnibus, and it was only by sccing 
Ixaae Thornycroft look at his watch that he 
remembered time was flying. He pulled out 
hia own, 

** By Jove, I've missed the omnibus,” he 
whispered to Cyril, who sat next him. ‘It 
is half-past eight now.” 

** What sbail you do ?” 

* Walk it. I must be in London for to- 
morrow morning.” 

Rising as he spoke, he quietly said fare- 
well to Mr. Thornycroft, Richard, Isaac, 
and Mr. Kyne, and stole from the room, not 
to disturb the other guest«, who were seated 
round the fire now in a cloud of tobacco 
smoke, Cyril went out with him. Miss 
Thornycroft and Anna were in the drawing- 
room drinking coffee, A cup was passed to 
Robert Hunter 

‘What a sad thing—to have to walk to 
Jutpoint !" exclaimod Mary Anne. 

He laughed at the words, ‘I shall enjoy 
it far more than I should the omnibua,” 

‘*“Ah, 1 think you must have stayed on 
purpose, then, But what of the portman- 
teau ’" 

‘It can come by train to-morrow, if one 
of your servants will take it to the Mer- 
maid,” was his answer. ‘My address is 
on it.” 

As he was speaking, Lady Ellis’s maid 
came into the room and delivered him a 
small bit of twisted paper. Holding it to 
the light, he read the faintly-pencilled words, 

*Thear you are leaving. Will you come 
up for a minute, that I may wish you well /” 


gation to her. 
me," 
** Say you forgive me! 
looking down from Heaven.” 
‘“*I do indeed, 





an sins blotted out.” 
‘*T pray it always. 


sister, 


well for ever.” 





world again. 
when he got back. 


inquired what was tho matter with him. 


I think she is prepared for it.” 


scious what it was he was doin, 
“But I must be going!" 
cried, starting up. 


bye, Anna; 


na ?”” 


in! 

** Good-bye, Robert,” she softly said. 
wish oy safe to Jut 
not like your walk. 
Mies Jupps, if you see them, and to Mrs. 
Macpherson." 


door. 


there was a sudden burst of langhter. 
dently the party were enjoying themselves. 


flung it over his arm. 


Mary Anne.” 
“1 will. 


“Not yet; I am 
the air shall strike cool to me.” 
They stood just out-side the door, in the 


round her for a last embrace. A last? 
**God bless you, Mary Anne !"’ he whisp- 





need not part.” 





of his retreating form being very distinct 
in the bright night. The stars were clear 
** What is it’ asked Mary Anne. and the air was frosty. Mary Anne Thorny- 
** Lady Elis wishes to say farewell to me,” | croft watched bim pass through the gate, 
| he answered. ‘1 will go to her now.” | and then saw that instead of going straight 
The maid led the way, and showed bim | on, he turned short off to the waste land 
up to the small sitting-room Lady Ellis skirting the side of the plateau. 
| was leaning back im her easy-chair, but the| She wondered. It was the farthest way 
sat upmght when he entered. Even more, to the villege, and moreover the private way 
than before was he struck with the white, | of Mr. Thornycroft. Another moment and 
| hollow, skeleton look of the face, on which | she saw him running up the plateau, having 
| death had so unmistakably set his seal; but crossed the railings. 
the disorder had arrived at that stage now | ‘ Why, what in the world!—he must be 
when each day made a perceptible change. | dreaming,” she mentally concluded. ‘ Per- 
| The black eyes, once glistening so fiercely haps he wants to take a farewell view of the 
j with their vain passions, lighted up witha sea. He would see enough of it between 
| faint pleasure here aud Jutpoint.” 
“I am glad you came up: so glad! I However, Mixs Thornycroft found it cold 
thought you (il not intend to see me at all.” | standing there, and went indoors, meeting 
He answerel that he did not know she | Sinnett in the hail 
was well enouvh to be seen, speaking cor-| ‘Sinnett, Mr. Hunter's portmanteau 
dially. With that dying face and form be- | must go by the early omnibus. See that it 
| fore him, three-parte of his cherished en- | is sent to the Mermaid in time.” 
mity to the woman died out. Nout his dis-| ‘ Very well, Miss,” replied Sinnett. 
like of her | And it may be here mentioned that she 
*T woul! bid you farewell, Mr. Hunter, | obeyed the order by sending it that night. 
I would wish you—an’ you will permit me—| Very shortly after Robert Hunter had left 
Gol-speed. The next time we meet, both the dining-room, Richard and Isaac Thorny- 
of us will have eutered on a different world croft also withdrew from it, one by one, and 
from this.” unperceived. That 
“* Thank you,” he said, in allusion tothe justice were too agreeably engaged with 
wish, ‘bat are you sure nothing can be their pipes and drink, their talk and laugh 
| done for your recovery t” | ter, to pay heed toit. One of the gentie- 
| ** Nothing whatever. And the end cannot meu from Jutpoint—a magistrate—was re- 
be very far off now. Mr. Thornyeroft is lating a story that convulsed the parson 
going back with me to Cheltenham, and I with aughter, and sent the rest almost into 
I should like him to see the fits. they were uncommonly 
He, stavding at the opposite side 


jolly, and the lapse of one or two of the 

7. counted for nothing. Mr. Kyne had 
| e, the 
matelpicce, looked at her. What a change 
‘from the vain, worldly, selfish woman of | 








ain giad of it, 

| last of me - 

She was looking at the fire as she 
ceased to care whether his subordi- 

; Rate was on the watoh, or off it. 

As it happened, he was on it. With the 


To ex- 
press a wish for her continued life was so 
pable a fallacy, with those signa of decay 
fore him: so he murmured a word of 
thanks, and gave the thin hand a friendly 


sa Oa 
she whi«pered, looking up to him with Ree 
aml eyes, in which stood a world of re- 
pentance. ‘‘] want to ask your forgive- 


But 
for me she might not have died. My long 
illness has brought reflection home to me, 
and—and repentance: as I suppose hopeloss 

people: showing me 
things in their true light; showing me the 
awful mistakes and sins the best and the 
worst of us alike commit. Say that you 


** Lady Ellis,” he said, his countenance 
assuming a solemn aspect as he looked 
straight at her, ‘‘I have far more need of 
forgiveness myrelf than any other can have; 
I saw that at tho time; I see it always. My 
wife was mine; it was my duty to cherish 
her, and I failed; no one else owed obli- 
The chief blame lay with 


I know she has, 


I forgive you with my 
whole heart—and I pray that we may, as 
you ray, meet hereaftcr—all our mistakes 


Cyril knows Ido. He 
was the first to lead me—ah, so kindly and 
imperceptibly !—to the remembrance that 
our sins needed blotting out. It was du- 
ring a six weeks’ visit he paid me with his 
Few in this world are so good, and 
pure, and loving, as Cyril Thornycroft. 
Fare you well, Robert Hunter! fare you 


‘* For ever on earth,” he added. Another 
pressure of the poor weak hand, a warm, 
earnest look, a faint thought of the Heaven 
that might be attained to yet, and Robert 
Hurter turned away, and woke up to the 


His cold coffee stood in the drawing-room 
He sat a short while 
with the two young ladies, very quiet and 
absorbed. Cyril was not there. Mary Anne 


** That poor woman up-stairs,” ho briefly 
answered ; ‘‘ she seems so near to death—but 


Mary Aune Thornycroft simply looked at 
him in reply; the manner and look were 
alike strange. Robert Hunter sipped the 
cold coffee by spoonfuls, evidently uncun- 


he suddenly 
“It would not do to 
miss the train as I have the omnibus. Good- 
you will be coming back to 
iss Jupp's, I suppose, when school be- 


The vivid blush went for nothing. She, 
Mrs. Isaac Thornycroft, a school-teacher 


“Ty 


int—but I should 
ive my love to the 


Mary Anne went out with him to the 
As they crossed the hall, sounds of 
talking came from the dining-room, and 
Evi- 
He took his remarkable coat from a peg and 

** You must say good-bye to Cyril for me, 
But perhaps you will see him 


outside. Why don't you put your coat on?” 
ot. By-and-by, when 


shade of the walls, and he wound his arms 


ered; ‘‘the time will come, I trust, when we 


She stood looking after him, the outline 


is, the guests and the. 


in that,” 

‘““Ugh!" granted the shivering officer, 
as - the fact afforded little consolation 
to him. 

‘* What on earth's the use of your 
yourself here?” went on Tomlett. 
coastguard fellows have gut the 
swallows! As if any smugglers would at- 
tempt the coast to-night! My belief is— 
and I am pretty well used to the place, and 
have got eyes on all sides of me—that this 
—— of Master Kyne's is all moonshine 
and empty herring-barrels, I could nearly 
take my oath of it.” 

** So could I,” said the man. 

** Let us go on to the Mermaid, and have 
a glass,” continued Mr. Tomlett, 

imms, 


sively. ‘I'll stand it. Johnson and 
and a lot more, are wl 

‘I wish I dare,” cried the aggravated 
Puffer. * But Kyne will on 4 presently.” 

‘*No he won't. He is round old Thorny- 
croft's fire, in a cloud of smoke and drink. 
There's a dinner-party at the Red Court, 
and Kyne and the rest are half-seas over.” 

** Are you sure of this ?” 

“Til swear itif you wish me; I have 
just come from there. I went down to try 


nd ee genes So Tee es Se 
boat loss; it 


“ You 


comes on at Jutpoint to-mor- 
row, and he is to be onthe bench. But it 
was no go; they are all fixed in that dining- 
room; and will be there till twelve o'clock 
to-night, and then they'll reel off to bed 
with their boots on.” 

Tomlett wac not in the habit of deceivi 
the men; he showed himself their frien 
on all occasions; and Mr. Puffer yielded to 
the seduction. Seeing him cothfortably 
settled at the Mermaid, with what he liked 
best steaming before him, and some good 
fellows around, Tomlett withdrew, leaving 
him to enjoy himself. 

From the Mermaid, Tomlett steered bis 
course to the Red Court Farm, tearing over 
the intervening ground as if he had been 
fiying from a mad bull. He took the liberty 
of crossing the lawn before the frout win- 
dowa (the shortest way), and went round 
by the unused path at the far end of the 
house, which led to the stables and to the 
young men’s apartments. Carefully push- 
ing open the small door in the dead wall, 
he tered Richard Thornycroft. 

“It is all right, sir,” he panted, out of 
breath with running: ‘‘I have got the fel- 
low in. We must lose no time.” 

** Very well,” whispered Richard. ‘‘ Find 
Hyde, and come dewn.” 

“3 ompgene he's safe, sir?” said Mr. Tom- 
lett, jerking his head in the supposed direc- 
tion of the dining-room. 

**Couldn’t be safer,” r ded Richard. 
**He had enough wine before he began at 
the brandy.” 

Isaac Thornycroft came up, a lighted 
lantern under his coat. Scarcely could 
either of the brothers be recognized for 
those who had so recently quiited the 
dining-room; they wore small caps; gaiters 
were buttoned over their legs; their dinner 
coats were replaced by coarse ones of fus- 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 











(@ Bevenaces Usep By toe Human 
RAce.—Not less than 500,000,000 of the bu- 
man race make use of an infusion of tea ; more 
than 100,000,000 drink coffee; about 50,- 
000,000 cocea ; and not less than 10,000,000 
of the inhabitants of Peru, Paraguay and 
Brazil use an infusion of mate, guarana, or 
Paraguay tea, a species of holly. In Eng- 
land alone, there are over 100,000,000 pounds 
of tea consumed annually, and about half 
as much of coffee. About 100,000 000 pounds 
of tea are consumed in this country. 

CW Legislative Committees in New York 
have strong constitutions, One of them re- 
cently, according to the bills presented, con- 
sumed $4,639 worth of whiskey and cigars, 
and their doctor's bill was only $55. 

€@™ A correspondent of the New England 
Farmer in the southern part of Michigan, 
writes that wheat never looked better at 
this time of year than now, and that there 
is a large amount of it on the ground in that 
part of the state. 

«3 Horses are sold at New South Wales 
for a penny =, and have become so nu- 
merous that they are a real nuisance. One 
squatter has killed 1,500 which encroached 
on his land, and the product of their gar- 
cases hardly pays for the powder and shot. 
C3 An auctioneer, while engaged in his 
vocation, thus exalted the merits of a car- 

pet: ‘*Gentlemen and ladies, some folks 
sell carpets for Brussels which are not Brus- 

sels; but I cam most positively assure you 
| that this elegrnt article was made by Mr. 
| Brussels himself.” 

(2 A young mamma, on the important 

occasion of making her little boy his firet 
| pair of trowsers, conceived the idea that it 
| would be more economical to make them of 
the same dimensions behind and before, 80 
that they might be changed about and wear 
evenly. Their effect, when donned by the 
little fellow, was very ridiculous. Papa, at 
first sight of the baggy carmeut, burst into 
a roar of laughter, aud exclaimed, ‘* Oh, my 
| dear, how could you have the heart to do it? 
Why, the poor little fellow won't know whe- 
ther he’s going to school or coming home.” 

3” Au old lady, who imagined that the 
} sea must be very dirty, because so many 
| le bathed in it, was consoled by being 

eomed that it washed upon the beach 
| every m 5 

(a7™ In laying out a garden for fruit and 
vegetables place every thing in drills or 
rows, so that they may be cultivated by 4 
horse, and thus save expense of hand 
| labor. 

&# Among the presents sent to the Pope 
| on the fifticth anniversary of his consecra- 
, tion to the p , Was an ivory watch 

ef exquisite workmansbip, made in France, 








, which is a perfect timekeeper. 
a, but jadgwen Yert semeclety byw 
t; t y 
ing too bitter and husky a morsel for 
uman 
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Rates of Advertising. 
Thirty cents « lime for the Gre: insertion. 
Twenty cents tor each edditional insertion. 
6H Payment ie required tw advance. 


Qa AND ANSWERS 
roa 
GENTLEMEN AND THUEIR SONS. 


in Vhiladelphia? 





corner of Sixth and Market streets. 
_ —a : a | Question. Which Clothing Houre bas the BEST as 
sortment? 





We have manufactured Melodeons and Organs | Answer. All Qualities and Styles are kept on hand 
| 


twenty two yearr, and will not riek oar well-earned 
reputation by making cheap instruments 

j¢ have not made a great reductive in prices, and 
cannot, until a reduction in the price of labor and 


material will warravt us in doing so. Organs are 


advertived at $50, Gold Watcher at $15, etc., ete. 
Sensible people can judge of thelr value, 


Instruments of ovr own make (twenty years o!d) 


are now valued hy thelr ownerr as highly as the day 
they were boucht, and it is our intention to sustain 
vur old reputat' on, 

I}'ustrated catalogues and price lirts sent free to 
any address, A liberal discount to churches and 
clergymen, 


GEO. A. PRINCE & CO. 


8, G. GORDON, 
JAMES BELLAK. 


Agent in New York, 
Agent in Philadelphia, 
my S-4t. 





T ITCHCOCK’S HALF DIME MUSIC. 
Seventy-two shects of Masic mailed for $4.60, or 
any of the series at Ove cents cach. 


LATEST NUMBERS. 


Noe. 51. Why Wandering Here? 
62. Pretty, Pretty Bid. 
58. Thore Tarsels on the Bootes. 

64. Five O'clock in the Morning. 
55. Lady Mine. 
56. Bout-Biack Song. 
57. Sweet Heart. 
5& The Smile of Memory. 
19% Mahel Waltz. 
60. Meet Me in the Lane, Love. 
61. The Lancashire Lass. 
(a. The Forcign Count, 
63, Where there’s a Will There's a Way. 
64. Be Watchial and Beware, 
65. Boston Belles. 
66. Covetant Strect Belles. 
67. Barney O'Hea. 
€8, My Mother Dear. 
69. Pay and Night | Thought of Thee. 
70. The Fidgety Wile. 
71. My Angel. 
72. Oh! You Pretty Blue Eyed Witch. 
For first $0 subjecta send tur acataloguc. Address 
BENJ. W. HITCHCOCK, Pabileher, 
No. 24 Beckman St., New York. 


o 
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a4 STERLING IN MONEY 
£150.000.00 and hetates remain on- 
claimed ip England, Scotland and Ireland, in many 
cases as far back as 1600, Fee to search for apy 
name $2. Genealogies traced, Wille searched for. 
All Letters must be pre-paid. GUN & CO., 

fe2}im Unclaimed Money and Estates Agency. 

No. 6 Prince Wales’ Koad, London, England. 











HEAD OF A\.L COMPETITORS, I8 
RICHARDSON < NEW METUOD tor the 
piano-iorte, being the omy book the teacher re- 
quires, ‘ibe book every pupil ir attracted to. 150,000 
copies already sold ene the demand greater than 
ever beture, 20.000 cosicn now eclling every year. 
It* lesrons are adapted to pupils of all ages, and its 
exercises aturactive aed usetul ip every etage of ad- 
vane ment, ‘This book has on account of its actual 
merit, become the standard work of piano Inetrne- 
— = the only ooe which every well-informed 
teacher and scholar uses. Price, $2.75. Sent, poet 
paid. OLIVE DILSON & OV., Pablisuere, 
2717 Washington At Lon. 
GHARLE®* H. DITSON &@ CU., 
T11 Broadway, New York. 





AGENTS WANTED FOR THE 


Secret History 


OF THE CONFEDERACY. 


The @stounding revelations avd startiing dis- 
closures, made in this work, are creating the moet 
intense desire In the minds of the people to obtein 
it. The secret political intriques, $c, of Tavis 
and other Confederate leaders, with the Hidden 
Myst-rics trom “Behind the Scenes in Richmond,” 
are thoroughly ven/ilated, Send for circulars and 
see our terms, and a ful! description of the work. 

Addrers NATIONAL PUBLISHING CO., 

my l5-t£ Philadelphia, Pa. 





AGENTS WANTED FOR DR. MARCH'S 


NIGHT SCENES 
IN THE BIBLE. 


Rose-tinted paper, steel engravings of unrivalled 
beauty and grandeur. One agent sold 203 in three 
weeks, For circular, description, recommendations, 
rice, and terms to Agents, address ZEIGLER, 

cCURDY & CO., Philadelphia, Pa., Cincinnati, O., 
Chicago, LiL, or St. Louis, Mo. mys-4t 


rtreeta. 
Question. Which is the CHEAPIST place to ba 


Anewer, Wanamaker & Brown's, 


largest Clothing Houre in the city? 


House in the city. 


3T assortment? 


their counters all the time 


PRK than other places? 


afford moderate Ate. 
Question. Do they have fine goods “READY 
MADE,” as well as lower grades? 


tu all the elzee, 
Question. De they have BUYS’ CLOTHING? 
Answer, An IMMENSE assortment. They have 
recently added a large room on the firrt 
floor (so that parents do not have to go 
up etairs have a splendid stock of 
Beye’ Garibaidis, Riemarck«, and every 
description of Children’s Clothing. 
Question. How can | be eatietied that all thie f ro? 
Answer, Very earily—by simply going to Oak Hall, 
on the corner of Sixth and Market St-., 
and EXAMINE FOR YOURSELF. 
Merers. Wanamaker & Rrown, and their 
saiesmen aud clerks will treat you with 
the utmost politeness, whether you “ish 
to purchase or not. my) 5-Um 


NEW 
CRAYONS. 





NEW 
WENDEROTH, TAYLOR & BROWN’S 


LATEST NOVELTY. 


Connoisseurs in Art, and all who are tired of the 
old style of photographs, are invited to examine 
these new Pictures as they pass the Gallery of the 
undersigned, 


014 CHESTNUT STREET. 


These beautiful effects, first introduced by thie 
frm, are precisely those of the One French litho- 
graphe “ Aue Deur Crayons,” and may be imparted 
to all sizes of portraiture from the Carte de Visite to 
the largest heads, 


\Wenderoth, Taylor & Brown, 
7-7 


PALMER 


TENTS: BEST Jy 
PRINCIPAL OFFICE 

41609 CHESTNUT STREET 
PHILADELPHIA, GS 


ADDRESS THE InNvVERTOR, = 
OR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Paes* A.ALima CP 


These inventions stand asthe “bert” by 
the most eminent Scientific and Surgical Societies of 
the world, the inventor hovieg been honored with 
the award of FIFTY GOLD AND SILVER 
MEDALS (or * Firet Prizee”), including the GREAT 
MEDALS of the WORLD'S EXHIBITIONS IN 
LONDON AND NEW YORK: aleo the moet Ilo- 


by ty Re of the pom SOCIBTY OF SLUR. 
GEONS OF PARIS, giv — Patents place shove 
the ENGLISH and PREN 
Da. PALMER gives personal attention to the buel- 
nese of hir ‘casion, aided by wen of the beet 
qualifications and greatert ex epee. He ie epecial 
ly commissioned by the GOVERNMENT, and har 
the tronage of the prominent OFFICERS of thy 
ALMY and NAVY. X MAJOR-GENERALS and 
more than a thousand leer distinguished officers anc 
soldiers have worn the PALMER LIMBS on acti v« 
duty, while still greater numbers of eminent civilians 
are, by their filling important positiens, and 
e@ectually conceal their mirfortune. 
Ati Genuine “PALMER LIMBS” have the 
name of the inventor afized. 
Pamphiets, which contain the New Rules for 
Ampulations, and full information for ane in 
want of limbs, ecot free to applicants, mail or 
otherwire. 
The attention ef Surgeons, Physicians, and all per 
sone interested, is moet reepect{ully solicited, 
The well-known LINCOLN ARM is aleo mats 
solely by thie Company. Thie Arm has the ps 
tronage of the U. 8. GOVERNMENT. 
To avoid the Imporition of PIRATICAL COPY- 
IsTs, apply only to Da. PALMER, as above 

octa0-ly 
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GENTS WANTED to sell the “PENN 
ZA LETTER BOOK,” tor Copying Letters W ith- 
out Press or Water. Thies Great Time, Labor, and 
Money-Saving Invention brings a really indiepen- 
tabic teature of business within the reach of ant. 
Price, $2.% and upward, Nowe see it but to praise 
its rimplicity and conveulence, as it RECOMA ENDS 
iteelf, and seLis ateight. Adapted to every hind ¥ 
business. lt does pot play owl, ar the firet sale Ie 
only a beginuing. For teeiimonials, terma, &c., ad- 
dretes FP. GAKnETYT & Co, 704 Chestaut St., Phila- 
Gelphia, Pa, or 122 8. Clark St, Chicago, Hi, m7-8t 








PERSONAL. 


I can furnith constant employment for Icisure 
boars and evenings in a gentee!, honorable and pro- 
fitable businces. From §1 tv 66 per evening can be 
realized. and @ proportionate profit to persous de 
voting their who'e time tothe business. Women 
and «tildren candoit. That no doubt may exist ae 
Lo the gewulneness of my offer 1 will sead full par- 
ticntars, with seamp'e of baeiness, by mail, fur ten 
cents. Panes F. C. BARKE, palem, Mass. 

mys 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE. 


Magnifying 500 times, maried for 50 Carte. Tuanszs 
for $1.0, Atcress F. P. BOWEN, 
jedT- Box 220, Borton, Mass. 


HE “BEST” SEWING MACIIINE.— 
Wil do ant that any machine caa do. Price on'y 
18, — Beware of a1 $% §5 and §10 machines.) It 
* the cheapest and beet. Agents wanted. Samples 
very low te agents, Wauted, one emart agent to coa- 
trol cach couaty, Speak quick. Address 








ESTEY’S COTTAGE ORGANS 


Question. Which is the LAUGEST Clothing House 


Anewer, Wanamaeter & Brown's Oak Hall, at the 


Answer. Wanamaker & Brown's, Sixth and Market 


Clothing tor Gents, ome and Childre = 
ixth and Market 


a 
Question. Why is WANAMAKER & BROWN'S the 


Answer. Becaare {t contaius more roome and covers | 
a lar space than any other house In 
thie lime of trade in Philadelphia. Be- 
sides this, it Is largest in sense of selling 
more gouds than any other Clothing 


Question. Why do Wanamaker & Brown have the 


Answer. Because they always have the largest pum- y 
ber of garments on hand for customers KWELRY.—We are 
to make selections from, and their goods Buttons, wansotr ,Btada, 
are always FRESHER, a large business the letcet and mw et 
keeping « steady flow of new goods to 


Question. Why is Wanamaker & Brown's CHEA. *ent with the order, as 
Apewer, Because their system of doling business, Tite plainly the same, town, county and state, Customers in the city will mmomber 


buying in fret hands, gives them great 
advantages, and their very large sales 

































Our ea ior Oralde Watches having recently been im! 
tated, and worthless Watches cold in New York, Rowton, 
Chicago and other cities, re uted as our W siches, ve 
hereby caation the public against them, and give notice 
that we are in no way reeponsible for these bogus copcerns, 
and only those purchasing directly from us can secure « 
genuine Watch of our mannfacture, We have recently 
greatly improved our Orolde in appearance and durability ; 
and to the public from tmpesition hereafter, have 
named itthe “COLLINS METAL;” aad we give notice 
that any ope making use of this name will be prosecuted 
to the extent of the law. 

ie metal has all the brill’ eney and durability of Geld; 
cannot be distinguished trom it by the best judges; re- 
tains it« coler till worn out, and |* equal te erieeptin 
tm intrinsic value. All our gentiomen’s Watches are ) wil 
Jeweled Patent Levers; those tor ladics, an Improved 
em, better than « Lever fora emall Watch , all in 
~ pate and fally coarenteed by rpectal curtificate, 
The $15 Watches are equal in neatness, style of Anieh, 
time, to a Gold one costing $150. Those of $90 are of exira Ane Gnish, and 
‘atch costing 9200. Chains of every sty ic, from 62 to 94. 
uri all kinds of Jewelry of the Collins Metal, Pt Farrince, Sleeve 

Jota, Pencila, Charme, Odd- Fellow and ltascale Pine, ote., all of 
equal to ip appeerance and wear, 
at one time, we wil! send one extra Watch free of charge 
United States by express, to be paid for on delivery, Money need not be 
be when goods are taken from the express office, Customers must 
; orders must therefore be sent dircetly to as. orde ‘ 


ouronly (ftceles 
Nos. 37 and 39 Naseae St., Oppusite the Pest-Office (op stairs) New York. 
ap! 10-2m . BE. COLLING & CO, 





To LUDA. cWharetoln Witch 
Goods sent te any part of the 

can 
eemplov no Agents 





pay all express 











| RUPTURED PERSONS NOTIFIED. 


| Dr. J. A. Sammman, Artistic Surgeon, ree fully notifies hie patients, and the large namber of aMicted 
trons who have called at hie office during his aber noe, anxious to reeclve the ald of ble expertener, that 
« has retaroed from his professional vielt to Havana, and will be prepared to receive them at his eflco, 
No. G07 Broadway. 
Dr. Suxnaan's [nventions are the only established, secure, and comfortable radica! curatives for Hernia, ot 
| Bester, in all ite varied forme and stages, in persons of every age, without regard to the duration of the 
cane, 


Dr. Suenman te the founder of the “ Marado Grande,” Havana, Cu establiched several yeare eince for 
the treatment, by hie ae oe mort terrible of all haman afflictions, where, from the good result of 
the rather 








| pomeess than trust themecives to the care of bis pupila, await his period) 
PD a te with photographic likenesses of cases cared, and mmm A 
AYER’S R. DOLLARD, 
UJ 613 
HAIR VIGOR, gS) cme 
For Restoring Gray Mair to its ee one 
HAIR. 


Natural Vitality and Celer, te ot Glo etdmies Cnanaunn Care 
LATING WIG and ELASTIC BAND TOUPACES. 
oe Sets see ASS Instructions to enable Ladice and Gentlemen to 
ual for yn the hair, | measure their own heads with accuracy. 
Faded or gray hair is soon re- 
stored tu ita original color For Wige, Inches. | Toupess and Scatps, 
with the gloes and freshness of | No. 1.—The rouna of the Inches, 
pout. hin hair [s thickened, . head. No, 1.—From forehead 
alling hair checked, and baid-| “ % — From forchend| back ae far ae bald. 
nese often, though not alwayr, over the head to|“ &.Over forehead as 
cured by its use. Nothing can neck. | far ae required, 
restore the hair where the toliit- | “ &-—rom ear to ear; “ Over the crown 
cles are destroyed, or the glander over the top. of the head. 
atrophied and decayed. But | “ 4 —From ear to ear 
euch asremaip can be saved for round the forchead, 
asefulness by this application 
Inetead of fouling the hear with a pasty sedime He hae always ready for sale @ eplendid stock of 
it will keep it clean and vigorons, It* ocoasiv Gente’ Wigs, Toupees, Ladies’ Wigr, Half Wigs, 
ure will prevent the hair from turning gray or failing | Prizote, Bruida, Curls, &¢., beautifully manatac 
off, and consequently prevent baldness, Free from . : : 
those deleterions oubelances whieh make some pro. | tured, and as cheap af any eetablichnwat Im the 
arations dangerous and injurious to the hair, the | Union, Lettors from any part of the world will re- 
‘igor can ouly benefit but not harm it. Lf wanted | ceive attention. 


merely fora 
Private rooms fur Dycing Ladies’ and Gentlemen's 
IIAIR DRESSING, Hair. not-eowly 


‘ 1 ’ 
CANCER 

Cured without pain, ase of the knife, or caustic 
barning. Circulars sent free of charge. Address, 
DKS. BDABCOCK & BON, 
700 liroadway, New York. 











nothing else can be found so desirable. Containing 
neitver oll nor dye, it does not soll white cambric, 
and yet laste loug on the hair, giving it a rich glossy 
lustre aud a grateful perfume. 


Prepared by Dr. J. C. AYER & C0., 
PRACTICAL AND ANALYTICAL CHEMISTS, 
LOWELL, MASS. 

PRICE §1.00. 


mart] 


AGENTS. AGENTS. AGENTS. 
We want agente every whore in the United States 


to work on a salary bf $25 per week and expenses 
Sold by all druggists and dealers everywhere. pald. Address Ni N ANUPFAU'NG co. , 


marlt-oamly my S-2t Marshall, Mich. 


THES \ AKFE, YOUR OWN PHOTOGRAPHS. 
4 A package, with fall direetions, mailed tor 15 


Berkshire Life Insurance Co., | (3) Oi ie Yorke ACRE 


mys Su 
PITTSFIELD, MASS., 


ad ar FUN. —Rubber Balloons, —Wonder 
Hon. THOS. M. PLUNKETT, President. 


ful, imetructive, amusing, Full directions 
and two sample balloons ready fur ure, sent for only 
25 cte., post-paid. Addrese HUNTER & ©U., 
JAMES FRANCIS, Vice President. my1 ft Hinsdale, N. HL. 


BENJ. CHICKERING, Bec'y and Treasurer. | |, esas: e:peTOR OF TIIk SAT. EVE 
JACOB L. GREENE, Assistant Secretary. 





POST. Kereemen Faiesp. We have a pow 
tive cure for Consumption end all disorders of the 
Lange and Throat. It cured the inventor and hun 
This company offers Greater Inducements to Po- | Atede of acquaintanors, We will give §1000 for a 
licy Holders than any of her company in the country. | ©#* it will not relieve, and will send a sample free 

It basa Perpetual Unart r, 8 Purely Mutual Pian, | (0 any eafferer who will addrees us, SAY KE & 00, 
Assets over a Million aud a Quarter, able and trust- | 240 Broadway, New York. mys Sua 
worthy officers, Am caviabie reputation of seventeen | — - - - — 
years etavding. ’ . ’ 
The BERKSHIRE was the rinet Comrant in the I H. BM. A. WILSON'S TONIC, CAu 
United States to make ALL of ite Pulicies NON thartic, Anti. Dyepeptic, and Headache Pills, ar 
FORFEI!T ABLE. the mort reliable and weetul Mill fur what they are 

r mmended, now before the public. They cure 

Ev Policy \eeued by this Company since April, Dyepe yin, Headache, Inebriety, Surfeit, Mearthurn, 

A. D, 1891, is nom-romrsiT seca, eo expressed i@ | Poy 






tomach, Neuralyia, ( ustiveness, ety te 

the Policy. Bh. L. FAHNESTOCK & ©O., No. 769? Wood 

An ANNUAL Payment Life Policy te not roureit: | street, littsburg, ’a., Sole Proprietors, Sold by all 
BD by failare to pay Iremium when duc, but isconm- | Druggieta. mys Sin 


the Massachuectts Law ef April, 













W ANTED AGEWTS §7T7 to Teper month, 
erorye tw, me ' temale, to lotratuee the 
CRNUINE IMPRON ED oo NS * 
WILY SKWING MACHIN. This machine ah 
stitch, bem, fell, tuek, . cord, bind, beeid and 
mbroide ¢ ina most superiag manner, Price ouly 
$'% Fully warranted for five years, We will pay 
$180 for any machine that will eew « otra: f, more 
beutiful, of more clestic seo than oure t mak o- 
the “Tieetic Leck Stiteh.” Livery secand stiteh can 
be cut, and still the cloth cannet be pulled rt 
; without tearing it, We pay agents from $75 to 

per mowth and expeues, oF « compteston = 
| “hich twiee that amount can be made. Address ak. 
|} COMB & ©O., Preresune, Pa, Bowtos, Mase, of 
| GACtION De be Imposed 

“AU ‘ Rot tm ] br oth 
partice palming of worthlcas cosblosn wuchtore 
| under the same pame or otherwise, Cure le the only 
| grosine and really practical cheap machine manu- 
acturod, 
| 
yasree AGENTS To sell the AMFRI 
CAN KNITTING MACHINE. Price 68%. The 
simplest, a and beet Koltumg Mechiae evi r 
invented. Will Kmit 90,000 stitches per minute, 
Liberal indacemompte to agents. Addroee AMEUI- 
CAN KNITTING MAC ECO, Boston, Mase, 
or ®t. Lou's, Ma. 

SINKGAR PROM TIDE, Wine, We 
\ lasses of Sorghum, in iv hour, without 
uring acide or drugs. Kmdeorsed by the great che- 
mists, For turme and other information, address F. 
lL. RAGE, Cromeetl, Conan. 


Beers OUNPASRALLERLED,..1VENe 
Patent Mair Crimpers. Ersential to 
every lady's tollet, No heat required in using them. 
For sale at veriety stores. Jeware imitations, 
The trade coppice by wholesale notion dealers in 
New York, Vhiladelphia and Boston, Made only by 
BK. IVINS, 6904 Marshall #t., Philadelphia, Pa. 


GENTORE, BUSEN BSS for wither sex, ne 
41 previons knowledge of the same or tal re- 
quired, Thie ie no advertial scheme, bal comra 
from a rellable business firm vuernde of dollars 
can be made by addressing T. W. EVANS @ OO., 
41 Bouth teh Be, Philadelphia. 


A STAR IN THE EAST! 

A new star has appeared in the Merary etreles, 
called Tus “liituminatan Weersan Wonnp.” lis 
iMustrations are all printed In beantiful off covers, 
from one to seven, at a single impression. In this fea- 
ture alone Tas “liavxmaren Weevenn Wontp" 
stands forth the foremost of the age. Aside from 


ita magnificent !lnetrations, however, Its colamne 
will teem weekly with Fiction, solid Charm. 
ing poy and Clowing Homance, It is a Gt com- 
lon ever, Sevede—the jrecnoing ot every 
auch of Hterature—the champion of noble tn- 
dustrier— the ow of the farmer, merchant, arti- 
ean, and the education of the masses. Send for 
olmen copies. mold by all news dealers, 


tl annum, Address 
wadatinies THE bf aha WORLD CO., 


Corner Park Place and College Pace, 
P. 0, Box 4080, New York, — 
Pp ATENTS.— Wann & Co., Editors Seiten 
Leer = American, 87 4-7 pom. New wit 
wonty throe yeare’ experience bl 
WAN and EWOrian PaTehte. “4 
Opinions he charge. am * 
law "ant iplormation tree, Kaareee ae on 
2) A DAY to Male and Femate 
~ ents to introduce the BUCKKYR 990 
SUUTTLE OEWING MACHINES. Stich alike on 
both sider, and le the only LICENSED SHU:TLE 
MACHINE tm the market sold for less than @40, All 
others are ipfriugem: and the seller and veer are 
liable to prosecution aod lmprisonmest. Full par- 
ticnlors free, Address W. A. HENDERSON & CO.,, 
Cleveland, Ohto. 
pout EXTINGUISHER, Plant # 
ringe, Wisvow Waenen and Ganpven - 
one for gb. Bend stamp tor ciiculare to 
N. EB. v. PUMP CO., Dauvera, Maes, 


1( India pen sable to every Houshotd! Perteoctly 

wonderfai! Kverybudy baye at ret eight! 
Agi nte making fortanes! Hinatrated eireulare /ree/ 
Address Arex §. M. Co., 808 Broadway N 


[)e4rze, CATARRH, SC ROrtUtlLA. 
A lady who had eaffered fur fram Dk VP- 

NESS, CATARKH, and SHOW LA. wan sured by a 

simple remedy. Her sympathy and yratitinde 

her to send the reecipts tree of charge to any one simi- 

larly we ted. Address Mrs. M. C. Laogert, Hubo- 
n, N. J, 


999999ggggggdg 
{ { 
I9999gggg9 q4 

To Tus Wouxiwe Ciass,l am bow to 
farnish all classes with constant emoloy at their 
homos, the whole of the time, or for the mo. 
ments, Business new, light and profi . Witty 
conte to @5 per eveminy, le easily earned by persons 
of cither rex, and the boys and girle earn pearly ae 
muchasmen, Great ladecsmente are offered those 
who will devote their whole time to the business; 
and, that every perron who secs thie notice, may 
econd me thelr addres and et the business tor thes. 
selves, IL make the following unparalleled offer: To 
all who are not well satiefied with the business, I 
will send $1 to pay for the trouble of writing me. 
Full particulars, directions, &c., sent free, Sample 
sent by matifor 10 ete, Address B. C. Atiuw, Au- 
gueta, Me, 


$2000 NALATBEY, Address U. 8. Piano Co., N.Y. 


r 
Woolen Romnants 
AT FACTORY PRICES, 

CW Samples and prices sent ireer, Address PAUL, 
the Remm ot Man, Providence, K. J. 

\ Strange, Interesting Beek, for both 
240 sexes, over MO Llnetrated and densely Olicd 
pager, Ment, closely sealed, on receipt of gi. Ad 
dress DIL HL. ALEXANDEU, Detroit, Mich. 


Gko,. PP, ROWULL & CO."R ADVER. 
TISting AGENCY. 

“They have redaced advertising to a more perfect 

syetem than has been known hom tolore dastton 

(/'@.) Sentinel, Get, 21, it 

“Whatever le prompt, methodical and etraightfor- 

ward, they practice In thelr dealings and only that.” 

Hostem Commonrtecalth, Now, A, Wt 

“They now probably do the heaviest advertiaing 

bur eee inthe country,” — Manchester (N, 11.) Daily 

Union, Jan, &, een 

“Their establishment le perbape the moet exten- 

sivelnthe Uolted States.” Cape Ann Advertiser, 

Glomccater, Maw 

“This fem le now the most enbetantial bnelnces 

house for odvertiving in the country.” - American 

Mining Indes, (NV) Apr’, ino 











i in torce 
EXAMPLE AT AGE 35. 50 AGENTS WANTED in the vale of aa 


One annual payment keeps the policy in force twe 
yeare and three days. 
Two annus! payments, four years and twelve days. | A book that every man and woman, married anc 
Three annus! payments, eit years aud twenty-seven | eing!:, will purchase om eeriny 

days. day will be guaranteed to acti 
Four annual payments, eight years and forty-six | min, willing to cogage im ite wale. Apply for par } 


THE SCIENCE OF A NEW LIFE, | 





























A»cllUKLOT 8. M. CO., 
myl tt Hinsdale, N. H. 
3 NTED; 5 day; 
1000 AER ATTER Tale Se 
St, New York. inp St 








‘With thelr repatation they can and do get the 
lowest and moet advantageous lerma Mishawaka 


entirculy new and original book, (/ad.) Paterpria, 


We are prepared te receive advertise- 


ments for all American VYewepapere, 
From $10 to 91) a | @¢ prices as low as can be obtained at 
energet), porbiog | the offices of publication, 





‘ a ‘ 
daye. ticulare at once If choice of Goritory be dowtred, but] Gh )». I’. ROW ELL & ( the 
have the Five annual payments, en years and thinyelz | do a unlets you really jo ~ oo oe r } j \ ! ‘ ™ N - 
ave dave. darces Wy *” Advertising Agents 
FINEST TONE, | Six annual payments, twelve years and forty-one my *4 746 Drondway, Now York. a 4 a : , 
more days. , 40 Par ow, New Verk. 
+ yas Ninewem annual payments, thirty years and s bun be, LO ENEOM MELLIANTE. ¢§ 7 
and it takes dred qnd eixt,-one days. A ! A Re 10 | 
LESS MONKY d Watcones, new metal, eulendid mere, 2 A MIECIZIC'AN 
to buy them than| Al! Profite Rqaitahly Divided anpaally amorg the | yantiy engraved cases, eyual to gold. Kiniah, styl, | . 
any other ineured on the (unfribution Pian, affording an Ab | ing appearance of “Waltham Sent(. & Ip a : 
IneTRUMEST puai Divdend to Voicy Huldere raeging from | cay he te turned If not eativiactory, S. nd for trade | Newspaper Directory. 
S ~ market.| Thirty te Sevemty per cemt, of the premium. | jet of cheap and costly watcher jowelry, Ae, & 
reat ucements << Addrers N. BE. WATCH & 00 —we = af Mewet re for the Unitee 
offered to Sun WM. IL GRAVLA&, General Agent. may ot liiuadale, N. HU A nm 7 . L ~ 7 tt oh Prowl = givin, 
ag tbe. Pr -Lruta Orricre ames, politics oF ot chaveches, Se 
ral discount mad. BILADEE ‘9 BT OF L.0V F.— This hook shows how to) 5 sation, editurs and yabllahess een 
my toclergymen. send | 329 Walnut Street. 24. gain he Sections ef ie opposite Anymen Pl a haath roy oa 
H or woman can ‘hus win the one they} For. A : 
7: hy and | ‘ sates ‘ cad ‘= ae bal 7. baa het for one rh Alen, « t+ chosing at a gtanee how many 
poten list. & M. BRUCE, }GOOD AGENTS W ANTED. | «. nite, Thor gl or leper io TeTilb a ee ’ ° ‘ Mo mate thee . a 
> mt I . ’ 
18 North Seventh Street, wD FOR A CIRCULAL ® Nassau Dt, New Youre api i) < ) Cup e °e a! — bed 
| sv L On f ad ce 4 “a io ’ ‘ 
mari4-tf Philadelphia einige OR SEND _ - reets of Keltyic Avriculta 
Pw | _ owr BE MenarcerD BY curse to ae, Gusueip, Beocet t.. 
. - 7  t wwehiy Parts 
PHYSICIAWS LEGACY.—Full direc , , . encil Metre. A fuciy cut ‘ ! " - : : j Bete 
ZA tons by which any one «on easily prepare acertain j ay wess.s. y pte bey 2 be et sag tok, Broek and Directions ‘ ' cic. W oe Mights. a 
cure for DYSPEPSIA, LIVER COMPLAINTS, ee ae Senn | ee conte, fancy wt Al plate . . o 4 the Gest 
4 to inva! aa new hurlness? Can le tadour by cithor e ranted @n24 woG. G. MILLK lus e. Warre t pris 1 
DERILITY, Ac. ma 1 to invalids op roxceipt of : . j Se heh. it 
. py 5 ed the degh oF auae ane.” ha We ave 100 wew ort ver le fore introduce dj 4g) New i ork oe) j sod 92 ‘ andieh, shia 
10 cto, St has ste L k Box P.. B x “iy aed wanted in every & Samples sont on rece pt A vulume of ¢ 
—_ Dr. PALMEKR, Lix S S., See he : "\ «f ete. Acdrese WALTER HOLT, 102 Naxcaou | sesiemiemeeersmveneaiichaumise sia casita” a Sniael 
ork. apel< St., New York my 1516 "er BD PRE! PRE! & Pheoern , 
A : “et ¢ e + ‘4 , PRICL—L1lvVe DOLLARS, 
= a dietlaguieh do men and ant ful we . 
, amnmtat senpdine 5 . : matied tug 25 couts, of samp! of [0 fortwo v Porward © ar idrv ne 08 fecsipt of t 
le = c has ef - 4 sud hair, LOC? GO6.B 1-H, GOLPED A ;e. — Addi a " Lu HY j ' : : nies “5 i *) 
you will reecive, by return nat ei = yng + on the emouthest lace, of haif om the baldest bead, mars %tu sovoken, New Jd Go. Pr. ROWELL, 4200 
your future busbind oF ~ ~hy > Drewer ong thick aud beavy, ia every core, 1M 2) Gaye, of fawkes No. 40 ark Kow, New Lore 
of marriage. Addrere W. FOX, P. 0. &% pretunded. Sent by w portage pald, for Wcent+ 4 . @NAND. Mont | and 
40, Fa'wwnrille, New York. apid ite ukage, or fur @1. Address M. A. JAGGEKS, Us PAT hte ee ee ' ~ - 
senna einen oun, II's, ep aus Pen 5. Mee to te jeure S\idew Ae A Pomphiet of 3° Pages, comurine® 
——s | New secrete. Ac Worth 910 tu any boy of farmer of o ‘ sop ipete, ¥ ue pe ' ' 


7 GOOD FOR ONE DOLLAR. — Agents 


e will please cut this ont, and send for particu 3 GALLONS OF WHISKEY for 61. 
* 


lars, to PAKMELEK & Co, 


my s-2ip 733 Sansom St, Puiladeiph'a, Pa | WEST, Port Deposit, Mar, land. 


Neatly printed and beusud vy WS et prel-pad ‘ 
Pali instructions for W coms, Address B.C. |) 6 for §!. Send le MUATREK £00 
marl’ ics 


myl Iiardale, N. UL | ewiptel stamp. 


pulreuded to & dveatir wiih eo ss -Lewlag 
t semi frce @@ fce 


toee tan & 














RE SS EE AEE ARE EEE PI ASO LIE ALTE TEA LEA LLANE LI a BIEL OE SIO ELEEDERLE LE LL ALLA LAE DALE A AD EAL 






































































































































































ed 

















THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


(May 15, 1980, 








The Irteh Footman. 
Lady 1. wae one of the mort amiable, 
os creatures that ever existed, yet Lady 
Same like to acknow . \ p= we 
no “ woman. @ arrived 
at thet r* for females, forty-two, 
when her complexion was no longer froah as 
at twenty-five, and her hair « ly began 
to show gray tints. She did not like those 
signa of precocious old age. To remedy the 
first, there were a thousand ways; but it 
took her some time to reflect how to hide 
the seqond. 
At length she determined to have it dyed, 
wy Geese ctaetteing Ses 0 SS of 
even false hair, is always detestable. fo 
she sent for Mr. Donegan, « well-known 
halr-dyer, and, after learning that the pro- 
coe iteclf only lasted a single half-hour, 
and that the very following moment ber 
locks would shine fo all ye ency ro 
polished black , whe ined, as she 
was inks to Hertford House, 
to make her appearance there in all the 
von Ag renovated youth. She accordingly 
id Mr. Donegan to come at eleven at night, 
when bis entrance, hie «rit, and above all, 
his business, was least likely to be known or 
observed 





The evening came—the dyer of hair was 
anxiously ex d by Lady H. Her twilet 
completed, her ladyship began to watch 
anxiously the dial of her dreasing-room 
clock, But all in vain. Eleven struck, half- 
past eleven came, and no Mr Donegan. 

“Run down, Chariton,” sald Lady I. to 
her maid, ‘‘ run down and ask Matthew if 
the bair-dresser has not yet come.” 

The appeal was made to Matthew Riley, 
the Irish footman, who stoutly averred that 
the ‘cur had not called 

** It is very odd,” said her ladyship, when 
Chariton returned, ‘' for 1 heard the bell rin, 
twice, But never mind, he can't be long ;’ 
and she resumed reading ber favorite study, 
** Rejected Addresses.” 

The bell again sounded, but without re- 
wult; and poor Lady H. began to fear rhe 
would lose the pleasure of meeting the 
Prince Regent for that evening. The pa- 
tience of a female has always a conclusion ; 
so when the ring was repeated, sho turn 
round, and desired her maid to run down, as 
she felt assured that no one but her hair 
dresser could possibly call at euch an hour. 

Chariton went, and found Matthew in a 
towering passion. 

** In that the hair-dresser ?" 

“No, it's not,” and he turned angrily 
away. 

* Who was at the door?” 

Don't bother. The dirty blackguard !" 
and the footman turned away, muttering. 

Chariton returned to her mistress, who, 
being anything but eatinfie! with the answer, 

ain sent ber down to know who it was 

t had been there. 

Matthew looked very angry when the 
query was put to him, and began murmurin 
something to himaelf about ‘* the rascal, 
and kicking and beating, aud al! sorte of ill- 
tempered threata 

* That's nothing to do with it,” said his 
fellow-servant. ‘' Who was it rang?” 

** A blackguard.” 

ay Who ” 

“An impudent black guar! 
had him in Ireland I'd fache him better.’ 

Who was it?" 

**T don't know the thief of the world?" 

** What did he want?" 

** Want, is it?want? Sure I'll be after 
telling ye, as ye're eo curious, fer it's myself 
asked him the question.” 

* Well, go on.” 

* Raye I, ‘ What do you want at this hour, 
my fine lad 


By dad, if 1 


‘ 


***T'll tell your missus,” enid he, * Deuce | 
a bit, “till ye ve toulkl mo first.’ * My busi. | 
ness ia with the lady,’ saya he. ‘It will 


keep warm till to-morrow, then,’ says I; 
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Brneet Roy (bursting with ecatacy).—'‘ 
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SEE THAT YOUR GARMENTS ARE MADE 
WITH A LOCK-STITCH MACHINE, 


* Your trowsies is a-comin’ unsewed, sir!" 





Symptoms of O14 Maidiom. 

A Scotch paper thus details them : 

When a woman begins to drink her tea 
without sugar—that's a symptom. | 
When a woman begins to read love-stories 

a bed—that's a symptom. 

When a woman gives a sigh on hearing of 
a wedding—that's a symptom, 

When a woman begins to say that she's 
refused many an offer—that's a symptom. 

When a woman begins to go to bed with 
her stockings and a flannel night-cap on— 
that's a symptom. 

When a woman begins to say what a dread- 
ful set of creatures mon are, and that she 
woukin't be bothered with one for all the 
world—that's a symptom. 

When a woman begins to change her 
shoes every time she comes into the house 
after a walk—that's a symptom, 

When a woman begins to have acat at her 
elbow at meal times, and gives it sweetened 
milk—that's a symptom. 

When a woman begins to be ashamed to 
take off her bonnet in a gentleman's com- | 
pany because she's no cap on—that's a nymp- | 
tom. | 
When a woman begins to any that a ser-) 
vant lass has no business to have a sweet. | 
heart— that's a symptom. 

When a woman begins to rub her fingers | 
over the chairs and tables to see if they are 
dusty—that's a symptom. 

When a woman begins to put her fingers 
before her mouth when she's talking to any 
one, for fear they should see she's losing her | 
teeth—that's a symptom. 

When a woman begins to talk about rheu- 
matism in her knees and elbows—that's a | 
symptom, 

When a woman begins to find fault with 
her looking-glas#, and says it doesn't show 
the features right—that's a symptem, 

When a woman begins talking about cold 
drafta, and stops up all the crevices of the | 
doors and windows that's a symptom, 

But, what of it’ Detter be an old maid, 
than make a foolish or unloving marriage. 





| 





*for deuce an inch you get in till know 
what you want.” ‘Can you keep a secret 
sayshbe ‘Canaduck swim” saya lL Upon | 
that, he came clove to me, and says he, | 
* But arrah, you won't believe me.’ 

** Indeed, I will.’ 

*** Well, then,’ aave he, ‘/ came to dic | 
Aare.” ‘Die bare’ saya | * Yeu,’ says he 


* And where would you wish to die! saya I 


‘In your missus’ room,’ said he. So, with | 
lo 


that. I slammed! the door in his face.” 

“Indeed! Then you have done wrong,” 
said Chariton, ready to die with laughing 

nd By dad, he came back again, just now, 
and says he again, as pert as may be, * Tel! 
your miasus I'm come tf di¢ hare” 

** Well, what did you say!" 


lof the sexes,” ‘you must admit that wo- 


Eve the first maid ’" 


“What did T say? Sure 1 said what | 


every honest boy would.” 

“And what was that?" 

** The jabers,” said I,‘ ye're a big black 
pase and an ugly Cliristian; and if you die 
vere, Pil be mistaken. Go somewhere else 
and die, you seamp of the world! Die here, 
indeed! So IT gave him a push, and shut 
the door in his face, and by dad, I'm think- 
— never come here again to die.” 

he mistake was too ludicrous, Even 
Lady H. laughed at it, although deprived 
that night of a pleasant —a royal rout 


Could met Cenvict. 

nur » by force of brain and gift of 
gad, bas come to be looked to as authority 
in the community of Black River Forks, out 
in Wisconsin. He is a croas between a lum 
berman, politician and lawyer, and was 
never lacking for a loophole through which 
to slip when onlinary men would have ac 
knowled themselves cornered Bill had 
been called upon to defend a worthy citizen 
against an indictment for assault and bat- 
tery upon a miserable vagabond, ** contrary 
to the peace and dignity of the people of 
the state of Wisconsin.” The evidence was 
conclusive, and Bill attempted not to jus- 
tify or mitigate There seemed no way to 
eeoape punishment; but when Bill came to 
address the jury he laid down this rule of 
law: ‘You can't conviet this defendant 
uuless the prosecution prove the entire alle- 
gation. oe ® part will not do. We 
admet the assault 
that it was contrary to the peace and dig- 
nity of the people of the state of Wiscon- 


Anavuine wirrn A Woman. — You muat 
admit, doctor,” said a willy lady to a cele- | 
brated doctor of divinity, with whom she 
was arguing the question of the ‘* equality 
man was created before man!” 
** Well, really, madam,” said the astoniah- 
ed divine, ** 1 must ask you to prove your | 
case 
‘That can be easily done, sir. Wasn't 


> 


An Escape from the Bastille. 


Escape from the Bastille—unless cen- | 
nived at by the authorities— seemed impos- 
sible. Nevertheloes, an escape from it was | 


| once made, and the narrativeis one of the most | 


| marvellous on 


| was Latuite 


| 


record, The name of the 
prisoner who had the courage to attempt it 
Phe offence for which he was | 
imprisoned was having attempted to obtain 
an appointment by representing to Madame 
Pompadour that a plet existed for taking 


| her life; rather an odd way of effecting his 


wishes, but hie calculation was, that by 
awakening her yratitucde, he might succec 
liis scheme wasacen through; and to punish 
him, he was sent first to the prixon at Vin 
cennes, from which place he made hia ea- 
cape, and then to the Bastille. By observa 


| tion, and by counting the number of steps 


| began by drawing out the threads one by 


and battery, but we deny | 


sin, and the proscoution haa failed to show tt.” | 


The jury so held. 





SENTIMENTAL aND INTERROGATIVE IN- 
Div ipvuaL—-"" W ¥ of the 
—-what—better 
- You've taken a horn 
too much.” Individual, persistently—“ But 
I say, watchman, what of the 

krow anything of it? 

vent you?” Watchman —Bother—-go 

"long. The What of It will be in the stati 








that led from his chamber to the chapel, he 
atisfied himeelf that there must be a double 
floor, Dy means of two iron lees drawn 
from his table, and worked on the tiled floor 
until they bad a flat edge resembling a 
chisel, he and a fellow-prisoner got up tix 
tiles, and found that not only was there a 
double floor, but that the space was left 
empty. The next thing to be done was to | 
make a cord, and to do this he was abun 
dantly supplied with material; having at 
hie disposal a good stock of linen, which he 

bad been allowed to retain as not being con- 

trary to the regulations of the prison. They 


one, until they had sufficient to makea kind 
of ladder between fifty and sixty feet in 
length. By means of this ladder, they eus- | 
tained themselves in the chimney, while | 
they worked with the legs of the table at | 
the iron bares which dclentes the exit of 
risoners in that direction 
rightful. The mortar had become so hard | 
by time, that if the to clear it | 


round one bar in the course of a night, they 
considered it a good night's woh. Te soften 
the mortar, they used to ascend with their 
mouths full of water, and spurt it into the 
hole, little by little, ae they got on with 
their work. Had they been able to work 
freely, this would have been excessively 





house, if you don't your yelling and 
starton.” Individual walks off with an air 
of and a gait of speed, 


tot! : es it was, they had to work in| 
such painful positions, that one hour at a. 


time waa the most they could endure, and 


| and forward, and — 








they never descended from their labor with- 
out finding them covered with blood, Not- 
withstanding the torture it caused—of which 
Latude could never speak in after-years 
without a shudder—they persevered in their 
labor: and at the end of six months, daring 
which they had steadily prosecuted it, they 
had succeeded in loosening the whole of the 
bars, and were at liberty to continue the 
manufacture of the rest of the articles they 
required, 

iret of these was the wooden ladder, to 
enable them to ascend from the moat to the 
parapet, and from thence to the governor's 
garden. As the prisoners had to supply 
themselves with fucl at their own expense, 
they had a stock of wood in their cell, which 
was sawed up in logs of about twenty inches 
in length. To cut these logs to suit their 
Purpose, & KAW was nec ; th’-he made 
out of an iron candlestick, by meus of half 
of the steel belonging to the tinder-box 
from which he had previously manufacture 
a knife. By the use of these tools, they 
worked their logs into a ladder, every part 
of which was marked in such a way that 
they could put it together in the dark. All 
these things were stowed away beneath the 
floor as they were completed, to await the 


| night when the attumpt at escape was to be 


made, But in addition to the wooden lad- 
der, another had to be made of not less than 
eighty feet in length. The linen and silk 
articles were agaiu resorted to, and the pro- 
cess of unravelling continued until, in course 
of time, they had worked the threads into 
rope capable of bearing the weight of man. 
This was intended to effect the descent from 
the tep of the Bastille; but this was not 
enough, Knowing that this top projected 
over the wall too far to allow a man to steady 
himself in his descent by its means, and not 
knowing how long circumstances might re- 
quire them to remain on the ladder, during 
which they would be swinging backward 
like a jolut 
of meat before a fire, they made another 
rope one hundred and sixty feet long, which 
they passed throngh two holes drilled 
through the ends of one of their logs. This 
rope would of course hang double, and by 
holding one in the right hand, aad the other 
in the left, they were able to steady them- 
selves in their descent, Other ropes were 


| made for sundry purposes—-the total length 


made by them being about four hundred 
and seventy yards in length. So much for 
the preparations, which were only a part of 
those required before the attempt to escape 
could be made 
Having fixed on a night to make the at- 
tempt to escape, Latude climbed the chim- 
ney, in doing which he underwent great 
pain from the grating off of the skin from 
his elbows and knees, He had carried up 
a cord with him, and by its means he 
drew up the different things they required 
to aid their escape, which were followed by 
his companion. Having reached the plat- 
form, they fastened the ladder to one of the 
guns, and Latude deacended successfully, 
but with immense pain and difficulty. His 
compation then drew up the loose rope, and 
lowered their tools, after which he came 
down himeelf, Latude holding the bottom 
of the ladder, which made it comparatively 
easy, All this was done within hearing of 
the sound of the sentinel’s footsteps as he 
marched to and fro, The moat they had de- 
scenied into was filled with water to the 
height of their armpits, and had pieces of 
ve floating in it. As they had been obliged 
to give up the mode of escape they had 
planned in the first instance, the only other 
way was to wade through this water to the 
opposite side, aud by means of their bars to 
make ahole through the wall. This wall was 
nearly five fect thick, and it took nine hours 
to make a bole large enough to squeeze 
through. Besides the labor this involved, 
every balf hour they were obliged to dip 
their heads under water, to avoid the risk 


| of being seen by the guard, the light of 


whose lantern fell upon the spot where they 
were at work every time the rounds were 
made. At length, afterincredible exertions 
they found the:mselves outside the wall and 
at hberty; but they bad not gone far be- 
fore they fell inte am aqueduct, the water 
in which was about ten feet deep, and there 
was a great thickness of mud at the sides, 
With great dilculty they scrambled out, 
ransome distance, and then fell on their 
knees to offer up a thanksgiving for their 


This labor was | escape. 


It is a remarkable circumstance in the 
history of the Bastille that the builder of 


y managed 
away to the depth of the eighth of an inch | the two towers of which it was originally 


composed ended his days as a prisoner in 
one of them; the last governor, the unfor- 
tunate Launay, was murdered, as everybody 
knows, when the Bastille was taken by the 
populace in 179. 


t@™ ‘You speak French wonderfully,” 
said a Frenchman to a young snob who was 
airing bis accomplishments before him. 
“You have not ze least accent; I mean se 





their hands were so cut and bruised that | least French accent.” 


AGAICULTURBAL. 


THE RIDDLED, 





Petatecs. 


fever. y fancy prices for new 

varieties will be heely to cultivate them 
well, and remember and recerd the methods 
they adopt, as well as the results. One 
thing seems to be settled already, viz: that 
one or two eyes in a hill will yield moro po- 
tatoes to the acre, and those of more uni- 
form size and quality, than whole potatoes 
or siz or eight eyesin abill, The hills with 
one or two eyes may be placed nearer to- 
getber, and thus the number of hills in- 
creased and the land more fully occupied. 
This approaches the old Irish method of 
cultivating potatoes in beds worked fine by 
the spade, and the seta planted in squares 
of about one foot. At harvest time the 
whole bed was filled with tubers. Another 
thing also seems to be decided by recent 
experience. Those varieties that make their 
growth before the summer drought are 
more certain to give satisfactory rcsultes, 
and to the attacks of disease. 

The Early Rose, which sold last spring 
fer three dollars a pound, is now offered for 
seventy-five cents. The reports respecting 
the quantity and quality of this varicty are 
as various as were the soils upon which it 
was planted.—New England Farmer. 

Early Bising. 

A young farmer found he was getting re- 
duced in circumstances. He went to a 
friend to ask his advice. This friend, with 
a grave face, said, ‘‘ I know of a charm that 
will cure that; take this little cup, and 
drink from it every morning of the water 
you must get at such a spring. But re- 
member you must draw it yourself at five 
o'clock, or the charm will be broken.” 

The next morning the farmer walked 
across his fields, for the spring was at the 
farther end of his estate, and spying a neigh- 
bor’s cows which had broken through the 
fence, and were feeding on his pasture, he 
turned them out and mended the fence. 
The laborers were not yet at work; when 
they came loitering along after their proper 
time, they were startled at sceing their 
master so early. 

Oh!" said he, ‘I see how it is; it comes 
of my not getting up in time.” 

This early rising soon became a pleasant 
habit; his walk and cup of water gave him 
an appetite for breakfast; and the people 
were, like him, early at work. He soon ac- 
knowledged that the advice his friend had 
given was as good as it was simple. 


Butter. 

Butter of rich yellow color is sought in 
the market, and how to make yellow butter 
is a desirable art. Many dairymen chan 
the matural color of their butter, especially 
in winter, by the use of various coloring 
substances, the most common and the best 
of which Is the | a ey grated fine, 
and its juice strained into the cream at the 
time of churning. This gives the butter a 
fine color, and a fresh, agreeable flavor, and 
is an improvement. A much better way 
however, is to color and flavor it by the food 
new the cow, or by an infusion of Jersey- 

lood into the herd. Indian or linseed meal, 
reota, jally potatoes, and fine English 
hay, will make butter of fine color and 
flavor. The color of the butter of cows fed 
on old pastures, covered with the succulent 
natural grasses, is good. 








A Novel Moethed of Catching Mice. 
A correspondent of the Journal of Phar- 
macy says:—'‘' Having on several occasions 
noticed mice in our seed barrels, I bethought 
me of some method how I might trap the 
little intruders; they having gained en- 
trance by eating through the chime. To 
kill them with a stick was impracticable, uA 
the little fellows would invariably escape as 
soon as the lid was raised to any height. I 
then thought of saturating a piece of cotton 
with chloroform and throwing it in, then 
closing the lid. On raising it again in a few 
minutes, I would find that life had almost 
or quite departed. Having on one occasion 
left the piece of cotton in the barrel, on 
again returning, I found three mice with 
their heads in close contact with it, and 
dead. In the evening I saturated another 
piece, and placed it in the barrel, and on 
a | it the next morning, to my surprise 
I found nine dead mice.” 





The Sweet Potate. 

The New Orleans Picayune says that the 
sweet potato impoverishes the soil far less 
than grain creps, and is produced ia far 
greater abundance. It yields from 15,000 
to 20,000 pounds to the acre, while corm 
Som only from 1,000 to 1,200 pounds. 

he trouble has been that these potatoes 
could not be kept. A process of desiccation 
has been invented and put in practice, by 
which this potato is dried and preserved, so 
as to keep for any number of years, good, 
sweet and valuable as when green. All that 
will cause decay is gone. It can be packed 
in warehouses or sent abroad, or taken as 
ship stores or the like, with entire safety. 











Doctorina Horses.—A correspondent of 
the Rural New Yorker, after alluding to 
the difficulty of administering medicine to 
horses in the usual way, says he now holds 
up the horse's head and puts the neck of the 
bottle into one of his nostrils as far as he 
can, and the liquid will run down the horse's 
throat, without swallowing or effort, and 
without wasting a drop. 


RECEIPTS. 


Swiss CAkE.—Take butter, flour, and 
sugar, of each the weight of four eggs. 
Beat the yolks with the sugar and some 
grated lemon-peel, or ten drops of essence 
of lemon, and one large teaspoonful of rose- 
water or orange-flower water, if preferred. 
Add the butter just melie], and slow! 
shake in the flour, beating it until we 
mixed. Beat the whites of the eggs to a 
froth, mix the whole together, and beat on 
for a few minutes after the whites are 
added. Butter a tin and bake the cake 
half an hour. 

To Cure Warts —Warts are very trouble- 
some and dis: i The following is a 
thout 











Come geet Gay sum Gum, io petate 





Fram'd of three feet I shape 

’ a mighty thing 
Though light and 4 
; graceful in each swaying 


ing. 
Expunge first, another add, 

1 seam the farm fe fos and seit an” 
Change now my second, and tho’ smal! 
I then become of wond'rous use to : 


Alter my last, and straightway I 
Some | sales object to each Lonsshold 


Bakimore, Ma. EMILY. 





Scripture Enigma. 
Where Baasha was laid within his grave. 
What chamberlain to Esther kindness gave ? 
The rock where Judah's men to Samson 


spoke. 
Fee eam © qusen 0 prayed to favehe ? 
The place where Jacob wrestled with the 


Whose murd’rers came to David for reward ? 

What chancellor to Artaxerxes wrote ? 

Whose name was framed deep sorrow to 
denote ? 

Who three and twenty years his office held ? 

Whose son joined Absalom when he rebelled ? 

Who to his servant gave his daughter’s hand ? 

The Gileadite found refuge in what land? 

What town the Israelites for Pharoah built ? 

What - % leper was through impious 

t 

One w Sennacherib to Judah sent. 

The well beside which Gideon pitched hia 
tent. 


Prebicem,. 

A man owns 13,000 dollars, which he di- 
vided into two parts, and placed them at in- 
terest in such a manner that the incomes 
from them were equal. But if he had put 
out the first portion at the same rate as the 
second, he would have drawn for this part 
860 dollars interest; and if he had placed 
the second out at the same rate as the first, 
he would have drawn for it 400 dollars in- 
terest. What were the two rates of interest f 


W. H. MORROW. 
Irwin Station, Pa. 
t@™ An answer is requested. 








Prebiem. 

Three towns, A, B and C, are situated in 
the form of @ triangle. From A to B it is 
34 miles, from A to C 42, and from B to C 
20. A person travelling from B to C must 
call at D, a town in a direct line between A 
and ©, if he travels from B to D at the 
rate of 4 miles an hour, and from D to C at 
the rate of 3 miles an hour, and the whole 
time occupied in performing the journey is 
18 hours, how far is it from B to D, also 
from Dto Cr E. P. NORTON. 

Allen, Hillsdale Co., Mich. 


SH An answer is requested. 





Preblem. 

How many acres in that square field which 
requires only one rod of fence to ehclose an 
acre? FRANCIS M. PRIEST. 

Bryan, Ohio. 

3” An answer is requested. 





Conundrums. 

(2 What watering places are open during 
the winter months? Ans.—The mouths of 
milk-cans, 

(@ Why do the whales visit the Arctic 
seas? Ans.—For the purpose of supplying 
oil to the northern lights. 

(ay~ Why are curds like the opposite 
house? Ans.—Because they are over the 
whey? 

(2) When is the book of nature studied ? 
Ans.—When autumn turns the leaves and 
they are red. 

te What bird resembles a plaything in 


Anmewers te Last. 
ENIGMA—-Webster’s Unabridged Dic- 
tionary. ENIGMA—Kaskaskia. CHARADE 
—Ring-dove (ring-dove.) 


Answer to W. H. Morrow's PROBLEM of 
Feb. 20th—Wheat $5, Rye $24—W. H. Mor- 
row, F. M. Grimes, J. N. Soders, 8. 8. Knox, 
W. Barrett, J. 8. Phebus, M. Y. Leech, W. 
H. Coleman, B. P., F. D. 8. Knowles, E. P. 
Norton, W. Griffith, E. F. Taylor, W. Hoover 
and J. Scott. 

Answer to Augustus's PROBLEM of same 
date—The poplar tree stands 425 perches 
from the south-eastern corner, and 663 

rches from the north-eastern corner ; and, 
, om add, 840 perches from the south- 
western corner, and 612 perches from the 
north-western corner—D. Diefenbach, J. 
Campbell, C. EB. Miller, D. M., ©. J., E. P. 
Norton, B. P., J. 8. Phebus, J. N. Soders, 
F. M. Grimes, 





To Bort MACKEREL,—Clean the mackerel 
and dry them carefully with a clean cloth ; 
rub them slightly over with a little vinegar, 
and lay them straight on the fish-plate, for 
on turning them they are frequently broken. 
Put a little salt in the water, and when it 
boils, place carefully the fish into the pan, 
and boil them gently for a quarter of an hour. 
Take them up and strain them well; put 
the water that runs from them into a sauce- 
pan, with a tablespoonful of walnut catsup, 
the eame quantity of browning, two ancho- 
vies, and a slice of lemon; boil all these in- 
gredients together for a quarter of an hour, 
and then strain them through a hair sieve, 
and thicken with a little flour and butter. 
Serve in a sauce-boat with ey sauce in 
another; dish up the fish with their tails in 
the centre of the dish ; garnish with scraped 


wy of parsley, and barber- 
ries, if at b 
To Stor THE FLow or BLoop.—Take 


the fine dust of tea and bind it close to the 
wound—at all times accessible and easy to 
be obtained. After the biood has ceased to 
flow laudanum may be advantageously ap- 
= to the wound. Due regard to these 
would save agitation of mind, 
and running for a surgeon, who probably 
would make no better prescription if he 
were present. 
Cure ror FELON.—Among our 


we nemee Se Dee simple +S 
curing & Ww has very annoying 
joys id ned for : “ When 
you first feel the er thum ; sen 






























